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Hu and Wit, in each politer Age, | 

Triumphant, rear d the Trophies of the Stage: 

But only Farce, and Shew, will now go down, 

And Harlequin's the Darling of the Town, | 

Wi'l's has reſign*d iss old Pretence to Wit, 

And Beaux appear, where Criticks us'd to fit. 

Button himſelf, provok'd at Wit's Decline, 

Now lets his Rowſe, and ſwears he'll burn his Sign, 

Ah ! ſhou'd all others that on Wit depend, 

Like him, provok*d; like him, their Dealings end; 

Our Theatres might take th" Example too, 

And Players ſtarve themſelves-----as Authors do. 
But, if the gay, the courtly World diſdain 

To hear the Muſes and their Sons complain; 

Each injur d Bard ſhall to this Refuge fly, 

And find that Comfort, which the Great deny: 

Shall frequently employ this Infant Stage, 


And boldly aim to wake a _— Age. > > LA 


The Comick Myſe, in Smiles ſeverely gay, 3 
Shall ſcoff at Vice, and laugh its Crimes away, 
The Voice of Sorrow pine in Tragick Lays, | 
And claim your Tears, as the ſincereſt Praiſe. 
Merit, like Indian Gems, is rarely found ; 
Obſcure, tis ſullied with the common Ground: 
But when it blazes in the World's broad Eye, 
All own the Charms, they paſsd unheeded by, 
Be you the firſt i explore the latent Prize, 
Aud raiſe its Value, as its Beauties riſe. 
Convince that Toun, which boaſts its better Breeding, - 
That Riches----- arent all that you exceed in. 
Merit, where-ever found, is fil the ſame, 
And this our Stage may be the Road to Fame. 
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4c * SCENE 1. 


8 C E N E, An Antichamber i in Sir Avr. 
rice Pedant's Houfe, & 


Lady Lucy Pedant, Lady oe, 1 
Lady Lucy, nin is affe. ſallowet by th Lady 


Grayel F 


Y O mare of your Lectures, im Siſter. | aſs 
N I be fatigu d odious 


every Mornin F with an 
Repetition of fulſome, dull, antiquated Max- 

ims, extracted from old Philoſophers : and Divines, who 

no more practiſed what they wrote, than var practiſe 

, what you read? Sure, never Woman had ſuch a Time 

_ on't Between a Husband mad with Ayarice, a Son- 

in-Law mad with Learning, a Neice mad with Love 2 


L. Gra. Ay, what am 1? I'd be glad: to know what 8 


Iam. 
4 I. I The World knows what 8 
5 L. Gra. How, a {the Wor knows nomnn og 3 
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L. Lucy. It fays it does; it talks of you very freely 
| Child. Firſt, Kh you are not ſo whe goed 22 would! 
j | ſeem; nor fo handſom, or good as you do feem,. that 
i your Actions are as much diſguiſed by your Words, as 
Four Skin by Paint; that the Virtue in your Mouth, no 
more proceeds from the Purity of your Heart, than 
the Colour in your Checks does, from the Purity of 
your Blood. . 8 

L. Gra. Very fine, indeed! 

L. Lucy. That your Ardency to reprove the World is 
too often rank Envy; that you are not angry with the 
Deformities of the Mind, but the Neadties of the Per: 
ſon : For it is notorious, that you never ſpoke well o 
a handſom Woman, nor ill of an ugly one, 

L. Gra. Impudent Scandal! 2 N | 
L. Lucy. That you rail at the Diverſions of the Town, 
for ſeveral Reaſons, but the Love of Goodneſs has 
nothing to do with any. Aſſemblies, becauſe you are 
very little regarded in them; Operas, becauſe. you have 
no Ear; Plays, becauſe you have no Taſte; Balls, be- 
cauſe you can't dance: Kd laſtly — that you went to 
Church, twice a-day, a whole Year and half, becauſe 
you was in Love with the Parfon'; ha, ha, ha! 

IL. Gra. As ill as that malicious Smile becomes you, 

I am glad you put it on: For it convinces me, that what 


now how to deſpiſe. Or, perhaps, you call a ſet of 
: By ſuch a World, 1 would always 


private, ſhould give no mg 
publick, Pleaſure, dt. 
I. Gra, Aud yet ( GE 


The Temple Beau. 9 

dealing juſt now. But I'm glad that your laſt Hint has 

awakened me to a perfect Senſe of my Duty; there - 

fore, Siſter, ſince we are in private, F'l] tell: you what 

the World ſays ot you. In the firſt place, then, it ſays, 

that you are both younger and handſomer than you 
ſeem. 1 FS F 

L. Lucy. Nay, this is Flattery, my Dear! 

I 852 No Ideed, my Beat! for, that Folly, and 
Affectation, have diſguis'd you all over, with an Air 
of Dotage and Deformity, : 3 
I. Lucy. This carries an Air of Sincerity thank 
you, my Dear. 2 5 

L. Gra. That Admiration is the greateſt Pleaſure, and 
to obtain it, the whole Buſineſs of your Life; but that 
the Ways you take to it are ſo prepoſterous, one Wou 
be almoſt perſuaded, you aimed rather at Contempt: 
For the Actions of an Infant ſeem the Patterns of your 
Conduct. When you are in the Play-houſe, you eem 
to think yourſelf on the Stage ; when you are at 
Church, I ſhould ſwear you thought yourſelf in the 

3X Play-houſe, did I not know you never think at all. In 
every Circle, you engroſs the whole Converſation, 
where you ſay a thouſand ſilly things, and laugh at 
them all; by both which the World is always convin- 
ced, that you have very fine Teeth, and very bad Senſe. 
. . Well, Iwill convince you, for muſtlaugh 
at that; ha, ha, ha! 3 n 
L. Gra. That you are not reftrain'd from unlawful 
Pleaſures, by the Love of Virtue, but Variety; and 
that your Husband is not ſafe, from having no Rival, 
but from having a great many; foi your Heart is like a 
Coffee-Houſe, where the Beaux frisk in and out, one 
after another, and you are as little the worſe for them, 
as the other is the better; for one Lover, like one 
Poiſon, is your Antidote againſt another.. 
L. Lucy. Ha, ha, ha! I like your Compariſon of 
Love and Poiſon, for I hate them both alike.. - - os 

L. Gra. And yet you are in Love, and have been in 

Love, a long while. OY, eee 


* 
* 


— cds ee oc wa ro a 


o 


I.. Lucy. Dear Soul tell me who the. happy Creature 
is, for I am ſure he'll think himſelf ſo, D 
L. Gra. That I queſtion not; for I mean yourſelf. 
L Lucy. Ha, ha, ba! and 1'm ſure you like my Taſte. 
I. Gra. In ſhort, to end my Character, the World 
gives you the Honour of being the moſt finiſh'd Coquet 
in Town. 5 12 PRE Rs r | 
L. Lucy. And I belieye it is aslittle News to you, that 


vou have that of leading the valt, grave, lolemn Body 


of Prudes: So let us be Friends ſince, like the fiery 

Partizans of State, we aim only at the ſame thing; by 

ſeveral Ways: Their Aim is a Place at Court. urs is 
this, my dear Sitter! 

L. Gra, (Now would my Arms were Fire- brands 

I would embrace you then with better Will.) [Aids. 
: . SCENE II. 1 

LY To.'em, Young Pedant, : 

Y. Ped. Hey- day! What, is it cuſtomary here for you 


- Women to kiſs one another? It intimates the Men to 


be ſcarce, or backward, in my Opinion. 


e Lucy, And ſo, taking adyantage of the Dearth of 


—— 


— — 


Gallants, you are come to Town to be enrolled in the | 


umber. 8 * . ; * , by” 2p 
. Ped, May Lbe expelled che Univerſity that Days 
If your Women want Fools *till I turn one to pleaſe 
them, they ſhall want them —till their Fools turn Scho- 
lars like me, or till they themſelves turn-Pexelopes, that 
is (brevizer) till the World's turn d tapſy turvy. 

L. Lucy. Or, till ſuch illiterate Pedants as you turti 
fine Gentlemen. eee 


Woman. . 


L. Lucy. Lou are a coxcomb. ; 


T. Ped. Illiterate 1 Mother - in- Law 7 -— You are 4 


T. Peg. Lrejoicein the Irony. To he called Coxcomb 
by a Woman is as ſure a Sign of Seuſe, at to be called 


Rogue by a Courtier is of Honeſt x. | 
L. Gra. You ſhould except your Relations, Nephew 


and truly, for the Genetality of Women, I am + 


of your Opinion. 


Y. Fed. Are you ? then you area Woman of Senſe; 
Aunt ;a very great Honoyrto your Sex, I= Tae, 


4 


: 
| 


: 


= 
4 


- 
* 


Lucy. Did you ever hear ſo conceited, ignorant a 
Wretch! E 11 


: 


orld might ſay Lines. More Senſe has gone in at theſe Eyes 

paet . L. Lucy, Than will ever come out at that Mouth, 1 
believe. — Ha, ha, ha! bo HY on 

that Y.Ped. What do you laugh at? I could convince you; 

ody that what you faid then was only falſe Wit. Look ye, 


Dancing-Maſter, you'll make a better Figure; till 


Siſt er. 9 : 
V. Ped. Sooner than converſe with thee, may I be 
oblig d to communicate with a drunken, idle, Witerate 


ou Soph: A Creature, of all, my Averſion. 
to 2 e eee een ner 
X Sir Avarice Pedant, and Dung Pedant. 
of Sir Av. How now, Son! What puts yowinte this Paſs 
he ſion ? I never knew any thing got by being iu a Paſlion.. 
. V. Fed; Sir, with your Peace, L am not in a Paſſion : 


have read too mueh Philoſophy, to have my Paſſions: 
irritated by Women: | n 


deal; for you ſaid ſeveral things laſt Night Beyond my 

Underſtanding : But I deſire you would give mo ſome 
Account af your Improvement in that Way which I 
recommended to you at your going to the Vniverſity; 


ting Money; I hope your Tutor has, according to my 
Orders, inſtill'd: — you a. tolerable. Inf Ns 
Stock-jobbing.' 1 hope to ſee you make a Figure at 
Garaway's, * . Lew. a „ G 


Science Logic. I have read all that has been 
written on that Subject, from the Time of Ariſtotle, to 


| 
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V. Ped. Ignorant Know, Madam, that I have re- 
volv'd more Volumes, than you have done Pages; 1 


ery Mother, when you have been converſant with the G 
by Poets, you'll make better] eſts. „ T4724 2h 
s i L. Lucy. And when you have convers d with a French 


hen, you had beſt converſe wih your ſelt, Come, 


Sir Av. You: ſcem, indeed, to have read a great 


L mean that uſeful Part of Learning, the Art of gets 


TV. Ped. Sir, he bas inſtru&ed me in a much nobler 


' 


that great and learned Modern, Burger/#ichez, truly, 


6 Thy Temple Beau: 


Sir Av. Haye they taught you the Art to get a Carts 
load of Money? 1 Ds 
T. Ped. They have taught me the Art of getting 
Knowledge. Logick is in Learning, what the Compaſs 
is in Navigation. It is the Guide, by which our Rea- 
fon ſteers in the Purſuit of true Philoſophy, - . - | 

Sir Av, Did ever mortal Man hear the like Have 

I been at this Expence to breed my Son a Philoſopher ? 
I tremble at the Name ; it brings the Thought of Po- 
verty into my Mind. Why, do you think it your old 
Philoſophers were alive, any one would ſpeak to them, 
any one wou'd pay their Bills Ah! theſe Univerſi- 
ties are fit for nothing but to debauch the Principles of 
| young Men; to poiſon their Minds with romantick 
otions of Knowledge and Virtue : What could I ex- 

| pect, but that Philoſophy ſhould teach you to crawl in- 

| . © a Priſon; or Poetry, to fly into one!——Well, Il} 

| ſbew you the World! where you will fee, that Riches 

are the only Titles to Reſpect; and that Learning is not 

the way to get Riches. There are Men who can draw 
for the Sum of a hundred thouſand Pounds, who can 

hardly ſpell it. | ! 

T. Ped. Sir. you were pleas'd to ſend for me to Town 
in an impetuous manner. Two Days have paſs'd ſince 
my Arrival, I would therefore importune you to de- 
dare to me the Reaſons of you Meſſage. | 

Sir Av. That is my Intention, and you will find by 
ithow nicely I calculate, You know my Loſſes in the 
South-Sea had ſunk my Fortune to ſo low an Ebb, that 
from having been offered, ay, and courted to accept a 
Wife of Quality (my preſent Lady) I fell ſo low,to have 
my Propotals of Marriage between you and the Daugh- 
ter of a certain Citizen, rejected; tho' her Fortune 
was not equal to that of my Wife. For I muſt tell you, 
that a Thouſand a Yearisall you can expect from me, 
who might have left you Ten. a 

T. Ped; And is to me as deſirable a Gift. . 
Sir Av, I am ſorry to hear you have no better Princi- 
ples. But I have hit on a way to double that Sum. In 


ort, I intend to marry you to your Couſin Bellaria. 


I 


| The Temple Bean. 7 
I obſerved her, the Night of your Arri 8 
laok much at you, tho? — — were then juſt 
off your Journey: my rother ſent her hither tu pre- 
vent her marrying a Gentleman in the Country of a 
ſmall Fortune. Now, PII take care you {ball have ſuf- 
ficient Opportunities together: and I queſtion not but 
to cope the A# Affair; by wbich I gain juſt ren thou- 
ſand Pound clear, — her Fortune is twenty. 

. Ped: Sir, I deſire to deliver my Reaſons opponent 
to this Match ; they are two: Firſt, to the . — 
* Secondly, to the Perſon, whois my 

erman 

Sir Av. Now, Sir, I deſire to deliver mine, I have 
but one, and that is very wort. It you refuſe, Pll dif 
inherit you, 


Enter 4 Servant. 
Serv. Sir, here sa Gentleman who calls duo fel wt 
ing, at the Door. 
Sir Av. Shew him in. Son, you will confider of 
what T have told you. 
T. Ped. Yes, I will conſider, but ſhall never find a 4 
Reply to ſo ſubſtantial, prevalent, and ——_— 0 


1 
THe” SCENE W 
To them, Sir Harry Wilding. 
Sir Har, Is not your Name, 9 Sir, Sir Avarice Padant? 
Sir Av, Atyour Service, Sir. 
Sir Har, Then, Sir, I am your very bumble Servant. 
Sir Av. I don't know you, rs | 
Sir Har. Don't you, Sir! why then, us probable, by 
reading this Letter, you will ANG 
now. . 
Sir Av. Reads. KI 
Dear Brother, 
H E Bearer b 19 wry good brand, Sir Har 
ing; he comes to Town to introduce his e ary Wil Son to. 
ellaria. The young Man, I'm told, has a great Chara- 
ter for Sobriety, and 1 know his Fortune equal to my De- _ 
mands. I fear ber old Lover will find her out, unleſs pro- 
vented 40. an immediate Match. Get every thing ready a 


quick 


a 5 


8 The Temple Bens. 


k as le: I will be in Town ” al when be a 
— to Sir Harry and Ft 


[41d ide, Ay, with 

a Pox tothem 1 | ay 

Your hanidbletervant; 

and affectionate Brother, 

|  Gno, Pzpanr. 

buero 9 Sir, your very humble Servant. My 
Brother here informs me of your Propoſals; I preſume, 

Sir, Iknow your Son, | 

Sir Har. I am ſurpriz d at that, Sir, for he bas nq 

Acquaintance but with Books. Alas, Sir, he ſtudies 

Day and Night! 1 

Sir Av. May I ack what he ſtudies, Sir? | 

Sir Har, Law, Sir, he has follow'd it ſo cloſe theſe 

fix Years, that he has hardly had time to write eyen to 

—— Me, (unleſs when he wants Neceſſaries) but J can- 
not convince you better than by one of his Bills—let 

me ſee—ay here here it is here's a Bill—1 ſhall 


Tee the Rogue 3 1 Bill, Sir, is N for one 
Quarter. 


For L.atp-Bogks, 50 


Pounds worth gy Law-Books readi in one rrer 
2 ſhall ſee the Rogue a Judge. Wn 
Item. For Pa » Pens, Ink, Sand, take res: 
knives, x0 
For Fire and Candles, $1. 
You fee, he reads all Ni 
Paid a Womanto bruſh boks, 11, 
For Places in W eſtminſter-Hall, 51. 
For Coaches thither ; at 45. per Time, 121. 
For Night-Gown, 90 rs, Caps, Phy ſick enoooonntn 
Sir Av, Hold, hold, pray; it's enough in Con- 


Science, 


Sir Har. In ſhort, the whole Bill amounts to two 
Hundred and Seventy-five Pounds, for the N eceſſaries 
of Study only, I ſhall ſee the Rogue a Judge, 

Sir Av. But (methinks) there is one Article a little 
extraordinary ; How comes it that your Son ber Lan: | 
Shillings for a Coach to Wa fminſter, when 
* = gaet | 


$A 


6 


. 
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$ir Har. Ay! why that's a Queſtion, now, that has 


been ask'd me ſeveral times: Heart! I believe you 
are all envious of my Boy. If he pays four times as 
much, he carries fotir times as much Law, and that, I 
think, is an Anſwer; MY” v 
Sir Av. I wonder; Sir Harry, a Gentleman of your 
plertiful Fortune, ſhould breed your eldeſt Son to the 


W. f G ä . 
Sir Har. Oh, Sir! TIl give you a very good Reaſon 


for that——— My Father was a Lawyer, and he got au 


Eſtate. It was my Misfortune to be bred a Gentleman. 
My Father kept me in the Country till I was Three and 
Twenty, and my Wife has kept me there ever ſince; 


fot except when I brought my Son to the Temple, a 


wa preſent Journey, 1 never was Twenty Miles from 
me. | | 
Sir Av. It was your Misfortune to be bred a Gentle- 
man, Sir Harry! Bo ts WI | 
S Har. Ay, Sir; but I always reſolv'd to breed my 
Son to the Law; I determin'd it before he was Born; 


nnd I don't queſtion but to ſee him a Judge. Ol am im- 


patient till I find him out; ſo I am your humble Ser- 
vant. You may expect me at Dinner, | 

Sir Av, That's kind, however Lou ſee; Son, we 
have but a ſhort time to execute our Project in; and if 
we are not expeditious, the Stock will be {old to ano- 
ma Purchaſer. I am obliged to go into the City on 

uſineſs: after Dinner, 1 will introduce you to my 
Neice. In the meantime think on ſome fine Speeches, 
ſome high Compliments: for in dealing with Women 
(contrary to all other Merchandi e) the way to get them 
— is to cry them up as much beyond their Value as 
poſſible. | . 

Y. Ped, So the Matter is reduced to this, Either to be 
Married or Diſinherited. I'll accept the Prior z for, if 
am diſinherited, I ſhall never get my Eſtate again; bur, 
if Iam married ( Froxidentially) I may get rid of my 
Wie, | | 


SCENE 


10 We Temple Beans. 
SCENE V. St. James's Part. 
| Valentine and Veromil. 9 
val. This was an agreeable Surprize indeed! for of 
1 all Men, my Veromil is he whom 1 moſt wiſhed, bur 
. leaſt expected to meet. : a 4 
Per. My Wiſhes, Valentine, were equal to yours, 


| 
| | but my Expectations grentefs for I was told the Town, 
aud all its Pleaſures, had long engrofled the Heart of 
| | my Valentine. Nor has my Information been falſe, I 
| | find. Theſe Cloaths! theſe Looks! theſe Airs! give 
me Reaſon to wonder how I recolleted my metamor- 
pPhoſed Friend. | (Ne 
[ Pal. Why, faith! I am a little changed ſince thoſe 


happy Times, when after a Day ſpent in Study, we us'd 
to regale at Night, and communicate our Diſcoveries 

in Knowledge overa Pint of bad Port. While,. poor 
1 Creatures! we were Strangers to the greateſt, pleaſan- 

ö teſt Part of Knoy ledge. 

+ ©. Per. What? OR ee > 

| | - - Pal, Woman, dear Charles, Woman; a ſort of Books 

prohibited at the Univerſity, becauſe your grave Dons 

don't underſtand them. But what Part of the World has 
1 poſleſs'd you theſe Years? | N 
Lt Ver. The firſt Twelvemonth after I left the Univerſi- 

| ty, I remain'd in the Country with my Father, (you 

had not then forgot to correſpond with me.) I then 

made the Tour of France and Italy. I intended to viſit 

Germany; but on my Return to Paris, I there received 

the News of my Father's Death? ES 

Pal. S'death / he did not deſerve the Name. — Nay, 

| Jam no Stranger to your Misfortunes, Sure, Nature wag 
as blind when ſhe gave him ſuch-a Son, as Fortune when 

| ſhe robbed you of your Birthright. _.  - Is 
Vier. Valentine, I charge thee, on thy Friendſhip, not 
to reflect on that Memory which ſhall be ever ſacred to 
my Breaſt. Who knows what Arts my Brother may 
have uſed ?. Nay, I have Reaſon to believe my Actions 
abroad were miſrepreſented. I muſt have fallen by a 
double Deceit, He mult have colour d my N 

WI 


—— — —_ 
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with the Face of Vice, andcover'd his owt notorious 


Vices under the Appearance of Innocence, 
Val. Hell in its own Shape reward him for it. 
yer. Heaven forgive him. I hope I can. 
Pal. But tell me, (tho' I dread to ask) he did not, 


could not diſinherit you of all! 


Ver, All in his Power. My Mother's Fortune fell to 


me, he could not hinder it. And oh! my Friend / I 


could with that ſmall Competency outvie my Brother's 
Happineſs, had I not with my Fortune loſt a Jewel dear 
to me as my Soul—yet here . et even that. To hold, 
to embrace ſo dear a Friend, effaces every Care. 

Pal. I ſtill have been your Debtor : *tis your ſu 
Genius to oblige ; my utmoſt Efforts will be fil your 
due. 

Ver. Let us then ſacrifice this Day to Mirth and Joy. 

Val. With all my Heart. 

Ver. 1s not that Wilding juſt come into the Mall > 

Val. I am ſure heisalter'd ſince you ſaw him. I won- 
der his Dreſs indeed did not pony your knowing him. 

Ver. No; it is by his Dreſs I do know him, for I faw 


him in the very ſame at Paris. He remembers me too, 


I perceive. Mr. 8 your humble Servant. 744 
SCENE VI. 5 
Wilding, Veromil, Valentine. 
Wild. Ha! my dear Veromil, a thouſand Welcomes 
to England. When left you — Flace, Paris 2 
Per. Soon after you left it. | 
Wild. I thought you intended for Pong; But I am 
glad that we enjoy you ſo much ſooner, For I _— 
you are now come to Town for good? 
Val, Nay, he ſhall not eſca gs: us again. 
Ver, My Inclinations would bid me ſpend 
wn with my Valentine: but Neceſlity co 


ts 
wes our 


pineſs to this Day. = 

wo This Day! ; 
Ver. To-morrow Night I am to meet a Friend at Do- 

ver, to embarque for Fance. I am glad we met ſo ſoon, 

. for every Hour Iam with you, cho it ſeems a Moment, 

is ore an Age. | 


Wild, 


a fe Temple Bild. 


Wild: You are ſoon weary of your Country; Mt. be 


romil, which you long'd to ſee ſo mueh, when we were 
| at Paris. | - 


Ver. Misfortunes have made it diſagreeable. 3 
Mild. Come, come, I ſee the Bottom of this: there 
is a Miſtreſs in the Caſe. > 
Val. To France, for a Miſtreſs! _ 3 
. Wild: Ay, or what do all our fine Gentlemeti there? 
Pal. Learn to pleaſe an Engliſh one. It would be 
more rational in a Frenchman to come abroad for 4 


yn than in an Engliſhman to go abroad 


for a. Miſtreſs, 1 | 5 
Ver. However you'll allow a Lover to be part, ou 


muſt excuſe me if I think France has now the Hneſt Wo- 


- = 


is our Country-waman, - 


Mild. And has ſome deviliſh Coquet led you a Dance 


man in the Univerſe, But to end your Amazement, ſhe 


to Faris? Never ſtir after her; if ſhe does not return 
within ten Weeks, I'll be bound to — fetch her. 


Val. Who can this great uncelebrated Beauty be? d 
Ver. Oh! Valentine! She is one, whoſe Charms would 


_ delude Stoiciſm into Love: The luſcious Dreams pf 


amorous Boys ne'er rais'd Ideas of for fine a Form, ator 


Man of Senſe &erwiſh'da Vixtue in his Miſtreſs's Mind 


that Virtue ! eg 
Mid. Her Name, her Name? 


which ſhe bas not. That Modeſty! that Sweetneſs / 


Val. Her Fortune, her Fortune? 1 
Ver. I know, Gentlemen; You, who have liy'd ſo 


much in the gay World, will be ſurprized to hear me 


Happineſs is in the Breaſt of one M omann. 
Mid. I own my ſelf ſurprized; but our Friend here 


talk ſo ſeriouſly on this Affair. But be aſſured, my whole 


, 


can hardly be ſo, for he is to:morrow to be happy with 
one Woman, | 8 85 


Ver. How ! 


yal. Wilt thou never have done with it? A Man can't 


* 
* 
- 


_— in Publick, after it's known that he is to be mar- 
ed ; but every one who wants a Wite will rally him 
out ot Enyy, - F ; 


FF 


mid. Ay — and every one who has a Wife, out 


ot P 


1 . EY 28 5 | a4 77 — 
* Tal *Sdeath! I'll be married to-morrow, and away 


into the Country the next Morning 
Wild. Oh! the Country is vaſtly pleaſant during the 
Honey- moon; Groves and Mountains give one charm- 
ing Ideas in the Spring of Matrimony. -1. fappoſe.we 
ſhall have you in Town: again in the Winter : At 
leaſt, you'll be ſo obliging to ſend 9 A 
NMusbhand would be as publick-fpicited a Man, if he 
did not run away with his Wife, as he who buys a 
fine Piure:and:hangs it up in his Houſe; for the Be- 
nefit of all Comers. But robbing the Publick of a 
fine Woman is barbarous, and he who buries his Wife 
is as great a Miſer, as he who buries his Gold. 
Per. The Publick may thank themſelves; for no 
Man would: do either, had not the World affixed 
Shame to the ſounds of Poverty and Cuckoldom. 
Val. Youſmention the Name, as if there wereſome- 
thing frighttul in it: One would imagine you had 
liv'd: in,” the firſt Age and Intancy of Cuckoldom, 


Cuſtom alters every thing. A Pair of Horns (per- 


haps) once ſeem'd as odd an Ornament for the Head, 


28 a Perriwig es But now they are both equally in 


faſhion, and a Man is no more ſtar'd at for the one 
Wear a: 099) nyo 1K TO 
ad. Nay, I rather think Cuckoldom is at Ho- 
nour. I wiſh every Cuckold had a Statue before his 
Door, erected at the publick Expence. _* 
Pal. Then the City of London would have as many 
Sratues in it as the City of Rom had. 
Wild, The Ladies are.oblig'd to you for your Opinion, 
Pal, I think ſo; What is yours; pray? | _ - 
Witd. Mine ( That the Poets ought to be hanged 
for every Compliment they have made them. 
: Nor, Thep=Tap 7 2 195 3 OG 9370 
IWild. For that they have not ſaid halt enough in 
their Favour<c-Ah! Charles! there are Women 
in the World . re, 9 oe . 7 F. {Hugs Ver | om il. 
Ver. Bravo! Women 2 7 ein 7 
Hoe | * Wild. 


Mad. Doſt thou think I confine Ee | 


to one Woman? No; my Heart is already inthe Poſ. 
leiſion of five hundred, and there is enough for five 


bundred more, n tp | 
Val. Why, thou haſt more Women in thy Heart, 
than the Grand Turk has in his Serag io. 

. - Wild, Ay, and if I have not finer Women ll... 
Sdeath! well recollected. Valentine, I muſt wait on 
one of your Aunts to an Auction this Morning. 

Ver. Nay, dear honeſt Reprobate, let us dine together. 
Wild. I am engaged at the ſame Plage. 
Val. Veramil, it you pleaſe, Ill introduce you. Per- 
haps you will be entertain'd with as merry a mixture 
of Characters as yon have ſeen, There is (to give you 
a ſhort Dramatis Perſonæ) my worthy Uncle, whoſe 
whole Life and Converſation runs on that one Topick, 
Gain, His Son, whom I believe you remember at the 
Univerſity, who is ſince, with much Labour and with- 
out any Genius, improved to be a learned Blockhead. 
Ver. I gueſs his Perfections by the Dawnings Job- 
ſerv'd in him. His Learning adorns his Genius, as the 
— of a great Painter would the Features of a 
ad one. 81725 - 
Mild. Or the Colouring of ſome Ladies do the 
Wrinkles of their Faces. a 3-8 
Val. Then I have two Aunts as. oppoſite in their 
Inclinations, as two oppoſite Points of the Globe: and 
I believe as warm in them as the Centre. © 7, 
Wild, And point to the ſame: Centre too: or Im 
miſtaken. 3 8 N . 
yual. Laſtly, two young Ladies, one of whom is ag 
 Romantically in love as yourſelf, and whom perhaps, 
when you have ſeen, you will not allow the fineſt 
Woman in the World to be in Franca. n 
Ver. Ideſie the Danger. Beſides, I deſire we may 
have the Afternoon to our ſelves. I declare agai 
all Cards and Parties whatſoever. ' 5 _ 
Pal. I'll ſecond your Reſiſtance : for I know] we 
ſhall. be ask'd ; and they will be as difficultly refus'd roo: 
- as a ſtarying Author, who begs your Subſcription _ 


AP + 


- 
on 


7 
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his next Miſcellany ; and you will get much the ſame 
by both Compliances, à great deal of Nonſenſe and 


Impertinence for your Money————for he who 


plays at Quadrille without being let into the Secret, 


1 as ſurely loſes; as he would at New-market. 


Wild. Ay, but then he is let ſometimes into much 
more charming Secrets "pi 
Val. Faith] very rarely Many have ſucceeded 
by the contrary Practice, which is the Reaſon why 
Sharpers have been ſo often happy in their Favours. 
Your Succeſs would be more forwarded by winning 
five hundred, than by loſing ftiye thouſand, _ 
Wild. Why, faith! on a ſecond Conſideration, I be- 
gin to be of your Opinion. | 
For Gratitude may to. ſome Women fall, - 


But Money, powerful Money, charms them all. 


— 8 8 — 
* 


ACT II. SCENE I. 
SCENE, Wilding's Chambers in the Temple. | 
Ama NT: 


7 1 8 a fine thing to have a clear Conſcience : But x 
a clear Purſe, and a loaded Conſcience, is the 


Devil. To have been a Rogue, in order to be a Gen- 


tleman, and then reduced to be a Servant again — 
What, refuſe paying my Annuity the ſecond half Year, 
and bid me diſcover if | dare! 3 4 Letter 


Diſcover if I dare! You ſhall repent that, my dear 


Brother Rogue: For ſince I can't live like a Gentle- 


man by my Roguery, I'll een tell the truth, and ſtand ' 
in the Pillory like one, by my Honeſty, [ Knocting. 
So, the Duns begin: Well, I can ſay truly, my Ma- 


— 


ſter is not at Home now. — but if he were it would _ 


be the ſame thing. 
SCENE II. 
Sir Harry Wilding, Pincet. 


8 


Fw, Hey-day! Thi is ſome Scrivener, or Dun of, 


Authority, . 
B 2- g S8 


oy 
: 


Md. Daſt thou think I confine my narroy Thoug 
to one Woman? No; my Heart is already inthe Poſ. 
leiion of five hundred, and there is enough fot᷑ five 


dred more. e n 
Val. Why, thou haſt more Women in thy Heart, 
than the Grand Turk has in his io. 5 

mild. Ay, and if I have not finer Womer 
Sdeath! well recollected. Valentine, I muſt wait on 
one of your Aunts to an Auction this Morning. 

Ver. Nay, dear honeſt Reprobate, let us dine together. 

Hild. 1 am engaged at the ſame Place. 

Val. Veramil, it you pleaſe, I'll introduce you. Per- 
haps you will be entertain'd with as merry a mixture 
of Characters as you have ſeen. There is (to give you 
a ſhort Dramatis Perſonæ) my worthy Uncle, whoſe 
whole Lite and Converſation runs on that one Topick, 
Gain, His Son, whom I believe you remember at the 
Univerſity, who is ſince, with much Labour and with- 
out any Genius, improved to be a learned Blockhead. 
Vier. I gueſs his Perfections by the Dawnings Job- 
ſerv'd in him. His Learning adorns his Genius, as the 
. of a great Painter would the Features of a 

ad one. — 299 — 
Mild. Or the Colouring of ſome Ladies do the 
Wrinkles of their Faces. . 2 

Val. Then I have two Aunts as. oppoſite in their 
Inclinations, as two oppoſite Points of the Globe and 
I believe as warm in them as the Centre. 

Wd. And point to the ſame Centre too: or Im 
miltaken.- ; > at 

yal. Laſtly, two young Ladies, one of whom is as! 
Nomantically in love as yourſelf, and whom perhaps, 
when you have ſeen, you will not allow the fineſt 
Woman in the World to be in Fran e. 
Ver. I defie the Danger. Beſides, I defire we may. | 
have the Alternoon to our ſelves. I' declare againſt. 
all Cards and Parties whatſoever. '- r 

Val. I'll ſecond your Reſiſtance: for I know Wwe 
ſhall he ask'd ; and they will be as difficultly reftus'd too 

> as a ſtarying Author, who begs your Subſcription ow 
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his next Miſcellany; and you will get much the ſame 
by both Compliances, à great deal of Nonſenſe and 
Impertinence for your Money — for he who 
plays at Quadrille without being let into the Secret 
as ſurely loſes; as he would at Nemmarllet. 

Wild. Ay, but then he is let ſometimes. into much 
more charming Secrets. 83 
Val. Faith }- very rarely Many have ſucceeded 
by the contrary Practice, which is the Reaſon why 
Sharpiry have been ſo often happy in their Favours. 
Your Succeſs would be more forwarded: 7 winning 
five hundred, than by loſing fiye thouſand. _ 
Wild. Why, «faith! on a ſecond Conſideration, I be- 
gin to be of your Opinion. 
For Gratitude may to. ſome Women fall, 
But Money, powerful Money, charms them all. 


Ac r . S EN E I. 
SCENE, Wilding's Chambers in the Temple. 


= -  Pincet alone. TP 
D Is a fine thing to have a clear Conſcience : But 

a a clear Purſe, and a loaded Conſcience, is the 
Devil. To have been a Rogue, in order to be a Gen- / 
tleman, and then reduced to be a Servant again !... * 
What, refuſe paying my Annuity the ſecond halt Year, 
and bid me diſcover if | dare! 8 A Letter 
Diſcover if I dare! Tou ſhall repent that, my dear 
Brother Rogue: For ſince I can't live like a Gentle- ** 
man by my Roguery, I'll een tell the truth, and ſtand 8 
in the Pillory like one, by my Honeſty. En | 
So, the Duns begin: Well, I can ſay truly, my Ma- 
= 75 not at Home now but if he were it would 
e the ſame thing. Knocking harder. 
Icknz n * FOES. 


= as — * _ 


A 


AN 


| Sir Harry Wilding, Pincet,. "Eo  _..._ 
Pin. Hey-day! This is ſome Scriyener, or Dun of 


* 
. 
B 2- 1 


Authority. 


16 1e Temple Brau. 


Sir Hat. Here, vou, Sirtah, where's your Maſter ? 


. * * a” 


2 


ir Ha. [ Aſide,] I warrant before this Raſcal was 
up. Come, Sirrah, ſhow me your Maſter's Library 


Skull for you, Sir. 


8 „ Maſter, Sir? 


; where yu Maſter keeps his Law-books. 


0 here he comes, Pl meet my dear Boy. 


b . my Bi. 


now. have been put off this Twrelvemonth,[ Ca! 
. lay no longer.. 


Pip. I do not know, Sir. 
Sir Har. What, is not he at Home? 
Pin. No; Sir. 


. Sir Har. And when do you expect him Homer 


Pin. I can't tell. 
Sir Har. I warra at, gone to Wim in ger dili- 
gent Rogue herd did your Maſter go out ? 
Pix, I don't Know. (What ſtrange Fellow is this 2) 


Pin. His Library, Sir? 

Sir Hur. His Library, Fir, his study, his Books. 
Pin. My Maſter has n „Sir. 

Sin Huf. Show me his Books, or I. crack your 


Pin, Sir, he has no Bock. Wlat would you haye 


! 


What's this ? [T ＋ Book up.] Roc he 
W s Poems ? What does he do with Poems? 


but tis better to ſpend. an Hour ſo, than in a Tavert 
What Book is this ?—Plays—— What, does 
he read Plays t00 2 Heark ye, Sirrah, ſhow me 


Pin, Sir, he has no Lay-books: what | ſhould he 
da With Law-books - 
Sir Har, 1 II tell you, Villain! 


{Goes 20 frike- him. G 


8 CRN E III. 
No dem, Taylor. 
251. Me,- Pines, is your Maſter within 2 ? 1 hay: 


Pin, You — cntide another Time, Ts ac 
Tayl. Another Time! Sir, I muſt ſpeak. with hin 


Sir Har. — mo your Sill 
Tzyl.- Will you pay it, Sir? 
Sir Har. Perhaps, 1 will, Sir. 
 Tayl, Here it is, Sir. 
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Sir Har. Agad !/it's a. good long one. For 4 Suit 
of lac d Cloaths made your Honour laſt Michaelmaſs 


er? 


was two Tears, Forty Feeds Ps, do your Tem- 


I plers — _— — 105 | * * 

Do they ?: wow t y'd for 
—_ too. u We have Gentlemen here, Sir, e ese 
as finely as any Beaus of them al. 

Pin. And ar GT" too, 1 believe, to your 
Sorrow. Aſide. 

Sir. Har, A Sui of black Volver, Twenty Tire Pods. 
Adad, the Rogue is extravagant. | 

SCENE lx. 


Mill. Mr, Pincet, is your Maſter-within ? 
Pin. No, no, no, Abu muſt all come another time, 
Per. Sir, we ſhall not come another time; we a- 
greed to come all in a Body; and unleſs we are paid 
we ſhall take other Methods. Knocking, 
E Har. Hell and the Devil! what have we here! 
5 {Staring as in the greateſt eee 
Pin. (Without ) He is not at Home, 
 Triekſy, [tell you he is. and Twill ſee im. 
SCE NE V. 


4. Harry tales hold on ber. 
Sir Har, Heark Ve, Madam, are you acquainted with 
my Son? | | 


Fellow, I hope. c 

Sir Har. The eee who owns theſe Cha mbers, 
Madam, is my son. 

Tric. Sir, you are an impudent Scan: the Gen- 
tleman who owns m__ Loney ent has. 10 ſuch dicty' 
Relations. 

Sir Har. very 1 very fine! I ſeei it now. My Son' 
is an extravagant Rake, and I am impoſed upon. But 
Irbe reveng'd on theſe Fop- makers at leaſt. 

Fer. Sir, Iwill have my Money. 

Sir Har. I'll pay you; NN. with a Vengeance Dogs! 
Villas? Whores! *- | Beats them « out, and returns, 


. B 3 SCENE 


ay: 


JT em, Milliner, Perriwig-maker,Shoemaker, Holſter, | 


| 


To them, Mes, TROY: As ſhe is croſſing the Stage, Sir | 


Tric. Nor none of the Scrubs that belong to Jou. 


F 4 


| | 
4 
. 
1 
f 
if 
1 
1 
ö 
1 
1 


ſome things, lately happen d, I fear have given the Cuc- 


for him, but my Love for you, 


18 be Temple Beay, 


S 
| Sir Harry alone. *. . 
A Rogue! a Rogue / Is this his ſtudying Law? 
Oh / here's his ſtrong Box, we'll ſee what's in thee how- 
ever. (Breaks it open) — What's this? [ Reads. 
Dr. Bunny, | & | 

I Will meet you in the Balcony at the Old Play-houſe this 
Evening at Six. Dumps is gone inta the Country. 1 
chuſe rather to ſee you abroad than at my own Houſe ; for 


kold reaſon for Suſpicion. Nothing can equal my Contempt 


Vours Affectionately. 
i 7 { bay = J. G. 
Oh? the Devil! the Devil! — Law / — ay, ay, he 
has ſtudied Law with a Vengeance. I ſhall have him 
ſuffer the Law, inſtead of practiſing it. Il demoliſh 


Jour Fopperies for you, Raſcal,-— Dear Bunny, (Looks 


on the Letter) I ſhall ſee the Rogue hanged, . | 
SCENE VII. An Antichamber in Sir Avarice Pe- 
 dant's How/e. $7 
Lady Lucy, Lady Gravely, Bellaria, Clarifla, 
L. Lucy, Ha, ha, ha! And have you the Aſſurance 


to own your ſelf in Love, in an Age, when 'tis as im- 


modeſt to love before Marriage, as tis unfaſhionable 
tp love after it? | 


Bell. And when the Merit of him. I do love is much 


more a Rarity than either, Tis only when we fix our 


Affections unworthily, that they are blameable ; but 
where Virtue, Senſe, Reputation, Worth, Love and 
Conſtancy meet in a Man, the Miſtreſs who is aſham'd 
4 her Paſſion muſt have a Soul tao mean to diſtinguiſh 
em, | 1 . 
L. Gra. What will the Immodeſty of this Age come 
o? . 28 7 , , 0 


L.. Lucy. What will the Stupidity. of it come to? 


L. Gra, A young Woman to declare openly ſhe loyes 

4 Man! S a # 
IL. Lacy. A young Woman to declare openly ſhe 
loves one Man only! Your Wit and Beauty, Bel vi 
we 


7 y 
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were intended to inſlave Mankind. Your Eyes ſhould 
firſt conquer the World, and then weep, like Alexan- 
ders, for more Worlds to ne 2 

Bel. Irather think be ſhould have wept for thoſe he 
had conquered. He had no more Title — the 
Lives of Men to his Ambition, than a Woman has their 
Eaſe. And I aſſure you, Madam, had my Eyes that 
Power you ſpeak, I would only defend my own. by: 
them, which is the only warrantable uſe of Power. in 
both Sexes. 

L. Lucy. Well, for a Woman, whotes ſeen lo much 
of the World, you talk very ſtrangely.  - | 
L. Gra. It is to her Town Education, to her ſeein ik 
the World as you call it, that ſhe owes theſe immod 
Thoughts; had her Father confin d her ig the Countr' 
as her Uncle did, and as I advis'd him, ſhe wo 
. ſcorn'd Fellows as much as I do. 

Bel. I hope, Madam, I ſhall never give any of my 

Friends Reaſon to regret my Education, 

L. Sra. Yes, Madam, I do regret it; I am ſorry | 
I have a Relation, who has no more Virwe, than to 
love a Man. 

Bel. My Fathex commanded me, im, w lonehdin, 


L. Gra. * but your Uncle has commanded you not-. 


Bel. It is not in my Power to obey him, nor am I o- 
bliged to it. I defie you to ſay, I ever gave Encourage» - 
ment to any other; or to him, before I had my Father's 
Leave, his Command. He introduc d him to me, and 
bid me think of him as my Husband, I obey'd with 
Difficulty, till I diſcover'd ſuch Worth, ſuch Virtues 
in his Soul, that the Reception which I at firſt gave him 
out of Duty, I afterwards gave him out of Love. I 
plac'd the dear Image in my Heart; and you, or all 
2 World, ſhall never tear it thence, or * another's 
there. 

L. Gra. Did you ever hear ſuch a Wretch ! I could 
almoſt cry, to hear her. 

L. Lucy. I can't help laughing at her 3 ha, ba, ha! 
IL. Gra. ne Madam! more Gravity would' be- 


come you. 
| B 4 L. Cacy. 


— 


— 
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- Valentine, Wilding, Veromil, L. Lucy, Bellari, 
; a. 


Tho Tenpie Bes 


„. More Gaiety would become wh 2 iece. 
_ ind, Aunts, it 's impoſſible to 
ad | anrufraid i it will be difficult for — to Neale et el. 


ther; for indeed, Lady Gravely, 1 —— come up 


to our Gravity; nor I believe, Lady Lucy, to your 


| dara 


L, Lucy. Dear Creature ryou will alter your Opinion, 


wh en your: bave the Liberty to go to Plays, and Aſfem· 


L. Gra. Plays! - and Aﬀemblies! ſend hergo Church, | 
Bel. I dare venture to both I ſhall never reach that 


ſublime Way ot- thinking, which imputes Dulneſs to 
that, or Levity.to this. — And it 70 wil give me leave 
to be free; I think,” Lady meh xy wenn ro the 
* and Lady Luc) ought to go more to the other. 
de 25 ee e n.. 
Tb m, Servant. 


_ Serv. Ladies, Mr. Valentine, Mir. Wi ding, andanother 
Gentleman are below... 

L. Lucy. She them up. 

L. Gra. Ill not be ſeen. 

L. Lucy. Nay, Lady Gravely. 

L. va. 1 ddt Hike fuch Saupe —pefde, 1 
have ſome Bafinefs i in'my Chamber. 8 

SCENE IX. 


Clartfl? 

Val. Loches, your numble Sofvanc. 1 beg the Ha- 
Boer of- introducing a Friend of mitic=__Lady T. 
cy. Mrs. Bellaria, [They ſalute. 

Bel. Oh, Heav ns : _ dey 
L. Lucy. Was there much Com an in the Park? 

wid. All the world, but your lelves; I wonder you 
could reſiſt the Temptation of ſo ſine a Day, Lady Lacy. 

L. Lucy. Oh! never be ſurpriz d at me, but when yon 
ſee me walking; for I am the moſt lazy Creature in the 
World. I would-not have walk'd to my Coach this 
Morning, to have been Emprels ot the Univerſe. Oh! 
I adorethe Eaſtern Way of travelling on Men's Shoul- 
ders: But walking is ſo vulgar an elfe, ] wonder 
People of Quality 7 givei into it, Val. 


r wm be $a. ai: 


The Temple Bans? R. 
val. It has only the Aecommendatten uf bülug 
wholſome and innocent. 

I. Zucy. Great RecominendationNtrity; ee ſbme an- 
riquared Prude, ſome e e Animal, wie 18 
4 of an innocent Face. 

Wild. That is a F ace, which never does the Brkotivet 
any Harm, 

L. Lacy, Unleſvit frightens them——ba, ha, ha! 

Wild,” Some Women dense ae den ant of 
Beau , as ſome Men are from their want of Ov 

L. ucy. True, Ve ſhould all be 'Tyrants, if 
had Power. 


Wild. Tou will be toe late tor the fauftion, « Lady 


Taz 
. . Lacy. The other Lady has di nved us, 40 1 
mali not go. But I have bou icture ſince I iu 
85 u, which if yon don't aUtnive, — Ido; 
all 2 wo rs your Judg 


Wild. If Ido not admire it, Tuer ros, abd havsche 
ſame thing. 7B 
SCE N E X. 


al. Fefe Oe nl, "Bl 
„ ou loo 
la. You — to telbmie fo, melee. 

Val. Freedom ih u Hus band, — Vt 

Cla. Impertinence— Stay, ill you have the The. 

al. A ay will give it me. 

Cla. Perhaps, ut. This tronblefome impertine 
PEEL es me believe you not ſo'ttear your 3 
ineſs 
1 Val. Madam! Madam! This Torbaleney ef Tem. 8 
„makes me fear I am too ntat my Miſery. | 
5 Cla. I don't underſtatidyou, 

Tal. T'fear you are more diff cult to beunderſtood 
than j am.— Stay till I have a Title! He Who mar- 
Tiesa Woman, or por. for an Eftate before he i is ap- 
2 of their rea lue, will find it then too late to 

ament. The Purchaſer indeed may ſell his Eſtate to a- 
nother, with Loſs; but the Husband, likea loaded Af, 
| n 
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muſt drag on the heavy Burthen, till Death alone re- 
lieves him. bel e N 
Cla. Intolerable Inſolence . I'll never ſee you 
more. 7 | TY LET It ' 

Val. Pardon me, Bellaria, I muſt follow her. To 
make the Quarrel irreconcileable. lAſide. 

BY YE 7By OUR rt 
| Veromil, Bellaria. e 
LVeromil, and Bellaria, who had ſtood this while 
fſüilent, ruſh into one another's Arms. ; 
Per. My Bellaria! oy | 
Bel. Are you can you be my Veromil? 
Ver. Let this fond Kiſs confirm me to be Veromil, and 
RO +; | 
E Bel; And this Embrace, which pulls you to my Heart, 
aſſure you, that I know I hold my Veromil: For none 
but him theſe Arms ſhould e'er encircle, 

Ver. My dear, my tender Love? 5 
Bel. Obl tell me what ſtrange, what unexpected 
Chance, has brought us once again together. | 
Per. A Chance ſo ſtrange; it feems the Direction of 
a Providence, which looks with propitious Pleaſure on 
the Sincerity of our virtuous Loves: For had not the 
accidental Meeting of a Friend prevented it, I had to- 
morrow gone for France, whither I falſely heard you 
was ſent. ; 

Bel. 1 never receive any Letter from me? 
Ver. And did not my Bellaria then forget me 
_ how bleſt had I been to have ſeen a Line from 

er. | | 

Bel. Then I have been betray'd; for know, my Pe- 
romil, I was forc'd trom my Uncle's Houſe, in the 
middle of the Night, and in two Days brought hither ; 
where I have been kept the cloſeſt Priſoner: Yet I 
found means to write to you, and gave the Letter to 
my Vaid, witha Ring from my Finger to enforce her 
Faithfulnefs; and ſhe has a thouſand times ſworn ſhe 
ſent it you. | | 

Ver. O the falſe Jade! . | | 

Bel. Heay'n knows what different Agonies hay 

| tek 
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felt! Sometimes I thought you dead. Nay, once l 
tear'd you talſe, Cai” . 
Ver. Oh, my Paradiſe! no Worlds could have tempt- 
ed me; for by this ſweeteſt, deareſt Hand, I ſwear 
there's not an Atom in that charming Form, which I 


would change for Worlds. , A 
Bel, You know how willingly 1 belieye you, But 


> heark / if we are over- ſeen, we are ruined. 


Ver. Tell me O tell me, what 1 ſhall do, ; 
Bel. 1'll think of it Is Valentine your Friend? 


Ver. moſt nearly. | pn Pea 
Bel. Then conſult with him, if you believe it ſafe, 
Ver. Oi Bellaria! a n on one 
Bel. Farewel-—my Heart. 7 another. 
Ver. Eternal Tranſports, Agonies of Joy delight thy 
Soul. Excellent, charming Creature! — But ah! a 
ſudden Damp chills all my riſing Joys; for oh! what 
Dragons muſt be overcome, þetore I gather that deli- 


* 


cious Fruit I muſt impart it to Valentine ; for on his 


Friendſhip hangs my ſure Succeſs. 
| 8. CENE XII. 
N Valentine, Verom ill. 
val. Alone, and muſing, dear Veromil: Are you 
thinking on your Lady in France? | . 
Ver. Valentine! Are you my Friend? 
Val. If you doubt it, I am nor. 3 
Ver. It is in your Power, perhaps, to grant me my 
utmoſt Wiſh—will you? | 
Val. You know I will. 
Ver. Be it whatever | 
Val. Humph!— Faith! unleſs it ſhould be to go a- 


broad with you to-morrow ; for the ſame Reaſon 


keeps me at home, that ſends you away=— a Woman! 
and I believe, now you have len her, you will conteſs 
as fine a one, | 1 7 
Ver. What do you mean! + «> 
Val. In a Word, that Lady I left you alone with, 1 
doat on to Diſtraction. You ſeem diſturb'd, Veromil! 
Did I not know you already engag'd, and the Conſtan- 
2 your Temper, her Charms might excuſe me ſu- 
pecting a ſudden Conqueſt. Fer. 
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per. Be aſſur'd it is not in the Power of Wealth or 


Beauty to change my Paſſion. —And are you to be mar- 


ried to her to-morrow ? | 
Val. Would I were, To ſhew you I diſtruſt not your 


Friendſhip, Ell open my whole Breaſt to you. I had for 


almoſt two Years purſued that other Lady, and after a 
long Series of Importunity, at laſt obtain'd her Con- 
ſent, and To- morrow was the appointed Day. But 
about a Month fince, the Lady whom I told you of in 
our way from the Part, came hither; that I lik'd her, 
you'll eaſily believe; but by frequent Converſation, 
the Diſeaſe pofſeſs'd ray whole Kidd: My Love for her, 
and Averſion for my former Miſtreſs, encreaſed daily 
— till I reſoly*d to break with the old, and purſue the 
new Paſſion. The one I havè accompliſh'd in an irre- 
concileable Quarrel with Clariſa ; the firſt Step I will 
take to the Latter, ſhall be by all Means whatſoever to 
Teffen her Value for him ſhe thinks herſelf engag'd to- 
whom, could I once remove, I eafily ſhould ſupply 
his Place. „6 * 
Ver. But can you do this with Honour? 
Pal. Ha, ha, ha! you and Thad ſtrange Notions of 
that Word, when we us'd to read che Moraliſts at Ox- 
ford; but our Honour here is as different from that, as 
our Dreſs. In ſhort, it forbids us to receive Injuries, 
but not to do them. | 
Per. Fine Honour, truly !——Juf the Reyerſe of 
Chriſtianity. j | 
Val. Pſhaw i thou art ſo-unfaſhionably virtuous ! 
Ver. Virtue may indeed be unfaſhionable in this Age, 
Jor Ignorance and Vice will always live together, And 
ſure the World is come to that height of Folly and Ig- 
norance, Poſterity may call this the Leaden Age. But 
Virtue loſes not its Worth by being flighted by the 
World, more than the Pearl, when the fooliſh Cock 
preferred a. Barley-Corn. Virtue is a Diamond, which 
when the World deſpiſes, *tis plain that Knaves and 
Fogls haye too much Sway therein. 3 
Pal. Ay, Virtue and Diamonds may be very like one 
another — but, faith! they are ſeldom the Ornaments 
of the ſame Perſon, ; a ; Ver. 


The Temple Bens. 27 


. Ver. I am ſorry for it. „ 
pal. Well, now tell me in what I can ſerve you? _. 
Vier. I muſt firſt perſuade you into other Thoughts; 


but I hear Company. If you pleaſe, we'll walk in che 


Garden, 1815 | 
HIER SCENE XIII. 
Tady Gravely, following Sir Avarice. | 

L. Gra. I tell you it's in every one's Mouth the 
whole World ſays it. e 

Sir Av, Well, and what do 1 loſe by that? Would 
you have me part with my Wife, becauſe the World is 
pleas'd to belye her? Pll as ſoon ſell out ot the Stocks 
the next Report that is rais'd about Gibraltar. 

L. Gra. Inſenſible Wretch! , r 
Sir Av, Inſenſible! Vou are miſtak en; I have com- 
uted it; and I find it cheaper to maintain my Wife at 
ome, than to allow her a Farce Maintenance. She 
has great Relations, and will conſequently have a great 
Allowance, 3 i 
I. Gra. Abandon'd! Would you keep a Serpent in 
your Boſom? _ 1 3 
Sir Av. If ſhe is a Serpent, it's more than I know. If 
you can prove any thing againſt her, do it. 
L. Gra. Will you —— it, if Ido? 

Sir Av, If her Gallant be rich: But if he's poor, 
look you, I will have nothing to do with him; for I 
have reſolved never to go to Law with a Beggar, or a 
Lord: The one you will never caſt, and the other you 
will ge: nothing by caſting, 75 

L. Gra. Vou'll get Revenge. a | 
Sir Av. Iam too good a Grin ian to give: Money for 
Revenge. 


— 


I. era. But not to give up your Conſcience for Mor 


ney. Will you ſetupfor a Chriſtian without Honeſty 2. 
Sir Av. I'll have Faith, atleaſt; and fo, Siſter, I be- 
lieve my Wife honeſt, and will believe it, till you prove 
the contrary. YL WA ; | 
L. Gra. Can a Woman be honeſt who frequents AG 
ſemblies, Auctions, Plays, and reads Romances? 
dir Av, Very innocently, 1 dare Wear. * 


L. Ne. 


" 4 
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I. Gra. Who keeps an Aſſembly her ſelf! whoſe 

Houſe isa publick Rendezvous for idle young Fellows! 

5 who is, I am afraid, ſometimes alone with one 
Fellow. | | 


Sir Av. And very innocently, I dare aver. ; 

L. Gra. How ! innocently alone with a Fellow ! Bro- 
ther, I wouldnot be innocently alone with a Fellow for 
the Univerſe, - = he 

Sir Av. Since you enrage me, you yourſelf have 4 
worſe Character than my Wife | 

L. Gra. Monſter! lan ill Character! I, who have 
liv d reputably with two Husbands! | | 

Sir Av. And buried them both with great Satisfa&ion; 

L. Gra. The World knows how decently I grieved 
for them both; yes, you ſee too well I have not worn 
off the Loſs of the laſt to this Day. > 

Sir Av. Nor will not, till you have got a third, which 
I heartily wiſh you had, that my Houſe might beat eaſe, 
and that my poor Wife, my poor Penelope, might not 
be diſturb'd: For 1 will no more believe any thing a- 
gainſt her, than 1 wjll believe a Stock-Jobber on the 

Exchange, or a Lawyer in Weſtminſter-Hall. 3c ets 
L. Gra. The Curſes of Cuckoldom and Credulity a: 
tend you, till thy Horns put out thoſe Eyes which can- 
- mor ſee hem. 
©. SCENE: XIV, - - 
Wildiag, and Lady Gravely, 
Mid. So; now muſt I transform myſelf into a Shape 
as foreign to my natural one, as ever Proteus did. ¶ A ſide.) 
Hem ! hem! Lady Gravely, your humble Servant! 
I. Gra. How got youAdmirtance here, Sir? | thought 
you knew that receive no Viſits from Men at thĩisHour! 
Wa. As my Viſits, Madam, are always innocent; 
preſum'd your Ladyſnip might admit me at a Time 
when you deny Acceſs to the Looſer of our Sex. Iam, 
indeed, unfortunately, of that Part of the Species which 
your Ladyſhip diſeſteems; but Sobriety,. I know, re- 
commends even a Man to your Lad wo Favour. 

L. Gra. Sobriety! You have, indeed, a great Title 
. 28 

$i Wild, 
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Mid. I own, indeed, the former Part of my Life 
has been too freely ſpent; but Love has made me a 
Convert. Love, which has made the Sober often gay, 
bas made me ſober. | 25 

L. Gra. I am glad a good Effect can proceed from a 
bad Cauſe, Who can ſhe be! who has wrought this 
1 | 

Wild. Wou'd I durſt tell you! 

L. Gra. What do you fear? 

Wild. Your Anger: | FAY 

L. Gra. Tho” I diſapprove of Love.it virtuous, 1 
could forgive it. I 

wild. Then *tis your ſelf, your ſelf; Madam; the 
Object of my Thoughts, my Dreams, my Wiſhes... 

L. Gra. In Love with me! | hope, Sir, my Conduct 
has not given Encouragement. | SEE INS 

Wild. Oh! do not, do not look thus cruel on me: 
Thoſe Eyes ſhou'd only dart their Light'nings on the 
Profligate; but when approach'd with Purity, ſhould 
be all gentle, mild, propitious. I, Madam, deſpiſe - 
and hate the World, as you, Coquets are my Bon 4 

L. Gra. That indeed ſhews your Senſe, 3 

Wild, Would but my Fate ſo far bleſs me, that! 
might have the Opportunity of converſing with a Wo- - 
man of your Senſe, of communicating my Cenſures 
on the World to you, and approving yours: Nothing 
can be harmful that paſſes between ſuch a Pair. (Liſſang 
her Hand.) Let what will proceed from their Amours. 

L. Gra, Odious Name! . . IN 

Wild. Their virtuous Hours. (Kiffing it harder.) The 
World never lays any Cenſure on their Condutt. 

L. Ora. The World is not half fo cenſorions as ir 
ought to be on the flirting Part of the Sex Really I 
know yery few who are not down-right 1 ; 7 

Wild, Yes, and openly— it is ſix times the Crime. 
The Manner of doing Ill, like the Manner. of doing. 
Well, is chiefly conſider'd--—and then the Perſons too. 

L. Gra. The gigling, ogling, ſilly, vile Creatures. 

Wild. I don't know a Woman, beſide your ſelf, one 
can conyerſe with, 8 

L. Gre. 
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L. Gra. zu. I am at a, Loſs for Canyerſatian : a- 


Tete ex. 

b, Nl might one who has the 0 

tune to 
- No 5 — t call i its Miglorwys, finee the Women 


Wild. Can 1 hope 2 

L. Gra. Tis to the Men too we are he for know- 
ing what Women are; if they were ſecret. all Women 
wow aſs for virtuous. 

wild Yet labhor want of Secrecy, Had I Rua ad- 

mitted to Familiarities, | would have ſogner died than 
diſcover'd them, 

L. Gra. I cannot deny, Iced, but that Secrecy i is 
manly Virtue. 

Wild. On! is it the Characteriſtickof a Man. 

L. Gra. I am glad to ſee a young Man of ſuch 
charming Principles. 

- Wil: Oh, Madam! 

IL. Gra. Such a juſt and bad Notion of che weng. 

Mad. Madam! Madam! 5 

L. Gra. Such a thorough, thorough ned of bad 
Women. , 


Huld. Dear Madam! 5 
I. Gra, And at the ſame time ſuch a aeg, render 


man Concern for the Reputation of all Women. 
ud. Oh! eternally careful, Madam. f 
I. Gra. And to ſnew you my Ap Aae e 1 will 
venture to walk with you in the Garden till Dinner. 
Lwill but ſpea ene and follow you. ¶ Exit. 
Wild. 8067 by what I can ſee, Lady Lacy, you ars 
in a fair way to repent ſendin me ol this. Errand, 
Make Diverlion for you! + hall make Diverſion for 
my ſelf, I believe; 2 nothing but the Devil can 10 
vent my. Succels, aK Im ſure it's 99k his Paſig 


Freuent Ne 5 : 9 


-* 
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an a- | | SOLE 
Stor 2: | | 5 N . 
men SCENE, The Anti- Chamber. 
= | LadyLucy and Wilding, © be 
— PR half dead with Impatience to 
know your Succels. r | 


ad. Wild. If ever I am ſent on ſuch an Errand again 
han L. Lucy, Ill engage ſhe gave it you home. | 
Wild. That ſhe 410 indeed. 2 
is a * Lucy. And and Ha, ha, ha! How did 
ſhe receive you? Ha, ha, ha! be 
Wild. Why, I attacked her in a grave ſolemn Stile. 
I. put on as hypacritical a Countenance, as a Jeſuit at a 
Confeſſion. E 
bo Lucy. And ſhe received youlike a Nun, I ſup- 


NET ” E „ 
FI Sir, (ſays ſhe) while you frequent my Siſter's 
Aſſemblies, your affected Sobriety will gain no Place 
in my Belief. I receive no Viſits from any Man — but 
from ſuch a gay, wild, looſe, raking, dancing, ſing- 
er Hing, fluttering N 

I. Lucy. Coxcomb! Ha, ba, ha! , _ 

Wild. Wou'd you recommend yourſelf to me, you 
muſt leave off your whole Set of ompany; and par- 
ticularly, that wild, vain, thoughtleſs, flirting, un- 
fix d, inconſftant— _ e gh: 
L. Lacy. Hold! hold! Le DRY | 
: Wild. Mimicking, ſighing, Jaughing.... * - 


L. Lucy. Whom do you mean | 
Wild. She nam'd no bod. ö 
0 L. Lucy. No, ſhe did not need. I know whom the 
- — and I'Il. tell her, be it. only to make Mil-. 
/ b! 1 on 7 os Was bh 

id. I ſay, ſhe nam'd no-body at firſt ; but when | 

N ſne found I did not know the Picture by her Colours | 
5 the writ your Name at the Bottom, „ | 
WI C L. L. 


a . | 
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L. Lucy. Ny Name! 

Wild. Tis too true 1 — * \ 

L. Lucy. The Devil take you for telling me of i it; it 
has diſcompos'd me ſoul find itirppoſiible + 30 have 
any Complexion to-day. _ 8 

Wild. You need none, y e done Miſchief 
enough already" tis time to Wan of $3) tepairing ſome of 


n L. Lucy. But I will not repair ay? MHef Fhave 
one. F 
11 That's an AﬀeRtation : Tou are rund 
tur 
eee 
youre: ole Sex ut o at "Mi t 
kill dem with a fro wn. 0 
Mid. And one Body, that you mii t reecber chem 
a8 eafi ly. Come, come, Lady Lacy, Phave been you, 
Fool long enoygh, and haye had no In 


Pains. 
eward! I not ſpoke to you 185 
2 Fg Hig Have I not read Leuk edies Leds 4 
Havel, hey your more odious Sb ?  Hay&b mot 
ſuffer di 105 10 allant my Fan, to s my Ea pi 
5 PA à reaſ6nable Create adit which — 
one? 


N75 only Thing a rexfo Cr 
K Yon Ve tutn'd the Tables on Wefthely iddeed, 
ar de that" my Reward, which Tſhbul#have pleadzr 
ed as thy Merit. K Prince wou. d be finelx erw deruly. 
who, when his Soldiers ask d him for-#'Reward; * 
to tell them, the Honour of ſervitig him was one. 
I. Lucy. I can reckon ry Loversot mins contented 
* leſs. 2 Ho 
er bien Rare Lovers! A Lady would be as Roclyterrd 
Lovers, as a King by ſuch Soldiers. Fellows 
57 t to guard a Drawing-Room, or to court ĩn it; 
and of no more [7 Uſe in the real Fields of Love or Wars 
katie” Funüch i in a Bed - chamber, or a Nano in a 
+ baby. I have aken a ute Relic 


Work. I'll chaſtiſe > JOU Straß 


bing y Is being a Beau, when IU thou 


ee eee i 31 
ld. Have a care of a bad one 
L. Lucy. Neyer to fee you more. 47 
iu. Ithank you tor telling me, however, becauſe 
it has led me into another Re ation. 
L. Lucy. Impertinent?: 
, Nev er „a leave yol more, n you! « have ghes 


me all the Joys in your Power. 


L. Tacy. I hate you. 
- Wila,.!Thatybarbarous, when you ar wy Lave. 
L. Lucy. Les, I do know your Love, and therefoye 
I have 4 d you like a Spaniel, and will uſe. > you. like 4 
Spanie 
Wild. 2241. — e willburfawn the more, 
re FORE her . Arms. 
8 CE N E 
£206 de offi rhe; Sir Avarice Pedant. 
"& Av. Hoity-toity! Hey-day ! What's 3 to do? 
Have cau ught you, Gentle: tolls Ibegin to feel am 


rightly inform d. Are theſe: your Intfocent Gaieties, 
Madam? 

ib 6 N ! 29; SCENE Jing 
' AO? n them,” Sjr Harry Wilding, | 

Sir Har. Where is the-Dog A 205 drel! 
Where are you? Tſhall ſee 7 , Raf. ta" ſhall 


ſee you hang'd, Sirrab! 1 begin ine e 


Wut Huinph! 
Serv. Sir —— other? * 
Sir Har, The Matter hy, Sir, e my! 
yer, that! — you 174 is ruin'd and und ae K 
Sir Av. wy ra l. I'm 5 lad o hear it, 
Sn 5 
S Har. How! why bei is A cg. a Coxcomb, and l 
ſhall fee him hang id Thaps he, Sir ehat' $ 'the Law- 
yer LI diſinberſtyou, Dog. 
4 Sir, 1 ere here gone nothing! to deſerye ſuch. 
(61054553 | 
Sir Har. Nothing! Is Arent ae Hapes, vo- 
Ly you a Lawyer, 
nothing 71} difinliertt your Sirrah! you are 
— 14 2 


In 


Fg p The Temple Beau. 
on of mine you have rov d your ber a strum- 
pet, and me a Cuckold. 4 4 Mar 

Sir Av. Truly, ſo he has me too, I am afraid. [Afide, 

L. Lacy. Heaven ſend us ſafe off, Aſide. 

Sir Har. You muſt know, Sir, I came up to Town 
to marry iy you to this Gentleman's Niece, a kng young 
oy hn with twenty thouſand Pound 4 

Ha! [46 ide, 

85 Hes Har. But Ei or ſtarve, or ſteal, it is 
equal to me. Sir, I cannot but þe in a Paſſion; he has 
injur'd me inthe tendereſt Point, | 

Sir Au. So he has me, truly. 

L. Lucy. And me, I am ſure, 

Sir du, In ſhort, I ſuſpect, Sir 8 has he has. 
been too free with my Wife; and he who is too free 
with one's Wite, may, ſometime or other, rob one 8 
Houſe. | 

Sir Har, Nay, (perhaps) he has begun to rab ready 
It's proþable, I may ſee him hang' before 1 go out of 
Town. . 

L. Lucy. He has been too free indeed! What did 
you ever ſee in me, Sir, or in my Conduct, which cou'd 
give you an ill Suſpicion of me? 

Mid. Soh! I'm in a fine way i faith. LAſida. 

Sir Har. I ſhall ſee him hang, J 

A. Av. He deſerves it truly. f. 

What could make you imagine that wasta 
bet brib'd to ſo mean, baſe, low an Action! what could 
make yo! think I'd eyer ſell my N —_ 

Sir Av. 

Sir Har. 1 How! | 

L. Lucy. Sir Avarice, you are a Stranger tothe Arts: 
of this wicked young Man: He has importuned me a 
thouſand times, ſince Bellario's coming to Town, to 
betray her to him; and juſt now, he vow'd never to 
let me go, till I had promis'd... Had you not come 
in, Heav'n knows whether I ſhould haye ever got away 

trom him. 
| d. Can you blame the Effects ot Love, Madam? 
You yourlelt fe fee whata W it has cauſed in 

2 oy me.— 
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el, who for ſix long Years ſcarce ever liy'd out 
of Study, who knew no Amuſement, no Diverſion, . 
but in Books, no ſooner ſaw the charming Maid, than 
Reading gow my Bane; Gaiety, Dreſs, every thing 
that might charm the Fair, has ſince employ'd my 
1 ddd r EET 

Sir Har. W hat do Thear! e 
wild. My Father here, who from not knowing the 
Cauſe of this Transformation, has ſo ſeverely reſented 
it, can teſtiſie the Truth of hat I ſac x. 
Sir Har, I ſhall ſee the Rogue a fodge—thatl can, 
my dear Boy; and Iwill take care that thou ſhale not 
be forc'd to bribe or beg any one : the Girl ſhall be thy 
own. Sir Avarice, I ask your Pardon; and, Madam, 
Lask your Pardon; and, Harry, Iask your Pardon. 
Hild. Oh Sir! you make me bluſh. Dear witty 
. Ie. 
Sir Av. You were not ſo good as your Word at Din- 
ner, Sir Harry. . 2 
Sir Har, I was hunting after my Boy here; but I will 
be glad to be recommended to the Butler preſently, 
ir Av, At your own time. Come, my Dear; Sir 
Harry may have ſome Privacies for his Son: I hays 
ſomething to impart to vou too. $23 eee 
| F << 

Sir Harry Wilding, Young Wilding, : 

Sir Hay. But hark you, young Man; what's become 
of all your Law-Books, herr | 
Mid. Books, Sir! at my Chambers, Sir. 
Sir Har, Then they are inviſible. If I could but have 
ſeen as much of them as of my own in the Country, (I 
mean the Out-ſides) I ſhould have been ſatisfied 
And pray, Sir, how came you by this Letter)? 
22 Damnation! nn N eee 
Sir Har. Why don't you anſ wer? 

Wild. That Letter, Sir! ee, 

Sir Har. Les, Sir, that Letter, Sir. 

Wild. That Letter, Sir! | 
Sir Hay, Yes, Sir, ee HIER Sh cb 

Wild, I don't know what it is, Sir, I neyer read it. 
| $17 ets Soo Aru Mar, 


34 | TM Terps" Wan 
Sir. Here You are too gens Mad 7 read your & 1 
etters, I ſuppoſe. * 11858 by. Ih 8. 

have paid c off your e 1 "LI . pre- 

ſutn e — 2 ou can rea *. — You's 48 Les og 
au, I hope. ar 


id, What ſhall 100! Lam roint{ god ugdaj, | 
Kr H ar, "Or Wal read it for vou. 923 


„ 


this in N Sir; in your, You 
Effects were all Pa ow Sir, 5 ne 5 i 
Fa 


AT Oh! H Harry! that e uld 
n nis, lireded to A we 
S'death how came I not NE ręcollect 
Ke a [Ape] | otras BD OA Capt. Revit — 
ſee the! whole Miſtake! e 
Sin Har. What Miſtake! 8 
Hd. Yowhave been atanother tin Ott 


bers, 


Sir Har. Si] Was ot thoſe Chambers Where bet 
you - Wild, Ab, Six! there? 's the Mitaks, 1 1 9 thein 


12 


about 2 Fortni ht ago ? they were.tn they dife 
pe — — — Stud L aud. Thank f ſent, you 
word of it in my ai Rn . 

Sir Har. Howl. have eee fine Set of 
Ez:ocs,,' I'm ſuce, ; I 


Wild, What have you done, Sird... 
| Sir Har. Broke open a few! Locks, 5 8 8 
K — VE ane „ ee ee 4 Bo. into x 


to 4251 — 55 
Sir Har. 1 muſt make it ap in Hs beſt manner 10 can. 


You muſt aſſiſt me with Law. But come, we will loſe 
no Time with our Heireſs, Beſides, Ll to ſee your 
Chambers, and. your Books... I am reſolv'd III find 
ſome Time this Afternoon. \. I'll:&x{t' oþey;a certain 
Call that l find _ TG, and then walh my Face and 


Hands, and germy Wig powder'd, har I may be ft to 
wait on the — dy z 30 don t be out of the — 5 


—̃ — — — - —_ 


- w — 9 wed 


17 'Pemple Brat. 7 
mn. This is a miraculous Eſcape, ovrathetg a ſnort 
Reprie ve; for how to carry on the Deceit I don/tknow. 
I'll eien go and adviſe with truſty: Pincet; for I belleve 
hei is {as well as ſeveral of tay; Brother Templer's Ser- 
vantz a better Lawyer tban his Maſter. 
Sa 1. Ji. 1 971. 8 CRN E. V. r 
--.. SrAvazice, L. Lucys Bellaria, Young Bedant. TY 
Sir Av. Be not angrywvith me, Bellaria I get nothing 
Þby-this Match; and when get nothing by Ap Affair, it 
is very hard I ſhould be blamed for it. 14 
* Bol, I know not whom to be angry Wich, & TN 
I. Lucy, Look you. Bellaria, L am heatrilydorry for 
your Misfortune ; becauſe In. nothing ſo ingonve- 
nient, as being married to à very gay Man. Me. Hu- 
ing may be a ivecting Lover, but is. dot ſit for a 
Husbanßcg. n N . 12 0.44 gle 
m. Heesen | 
L. Lucy. Don't affect the Prude, dear. Bellaria. 
You ſee yourſelſ reduced to a neceſſity ot mairtying;and 
I know but one way in the Wotld to avoid the Match 
propoſed and that ao, hy Sir Avaricès Leave. 
Sir Av. Any thing in my Fower. I confeſs; I do not 
-apprqve of the young ε li. 
L. Lacy. Then let us leave the Lovers together. If 
you can agree, Bellaria, to prefer a. ſoher young Man 
vhs loves you, to a. wild Fellow ho values you no 
— — 


more than a 
ſo much dread. . -— ö 5 rere | 
Sir Av. Well, well, you fee .mygxceſfiye. Fondnels, 
Neice.. Lſacrifiee my Reputation, to your Happineſs, 
S CEN. E. VI. 10 | $3514 
Bellaria, Toung Pedant. | 
Bel. I am itifinitely obliged to your Concern for me 
eee e een oy [Along Silente here. 
So, Couſin, you hear what my Aunt ſays; you are in 
Love with me, it ſeems. *-. : - „ | 
7. Ped. No truly, L cannot profeſs that I am. Ma- 
trimoay is a 3ubjecꝭ I have very little reyolved in my 
Marei. (+ 04. by 5 ä Thoughts: 
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wag hts: but Obedience to a Parent is moſt undoub- 
tedly due, e e 
Bel. Obedience to a Parent, Couſin! Epps 14 
T. Ped. Nay, nay, I ſhall not require any thing to be 
given which admits of a Difpute——- ar which (as Mr. 
Lock very well obſerves) does not receive our Aſſent as 
ſoon as the Propoſition is known and underſtood. Let 
us introduce then this Syllogiſm : 85 
he's A Law of Nature enjoins is indiſpenſably 
juſt: ö n 
But the Law of Nature enjoins Obedience to a Parent: 
Ergo, Obedience to a Parent is indiſpenſably juſt. - 
Bel. Nay, but what have we to © with the Law of 
JJ; 2 or fc i hints 
1. Ped. O, it you require farther the divine Law 
confirms the Law of Nature, I ſhall proceed to ſhew 
that ĩt is approved by prophane Writers alſo; tranſla- 
ting them as they occur for their more immediate Com- 
prehenſion. | | 2 
Bel. I'll leave you to your Meditations. 1 
SCENE VII. 
1 Young Pedant alone 
© Y. Ped. Venus ſays to Æneas in Virgil, Fear not the 
Commands ef a Parent; nor refuſe to obe her Precept 
What ſays Polynices to Jocaſta in Euripides: Whatever 
you will, O my Mother, ſhall alſo be grateful to me. The 
Sons of Metellus, as recorded by A are à great 
Inſtance— Plautus in Sticho; Whatever our Parents ce m- 
mand we are obliged to perform, Why are Cleobis and Bi- 
ton preferr'd by Solon in Herodotus? why, for their Pie- 
iy to their Mather, What an Inſtance have we. in the 
econd Son of Artaxerxes | 


To them, Valentine, Veromil. . + 
: Mag So, Couſin Pedant, what, arguing with your- 
i | ; , 
Ped, What! is ſhe gone-? 
-Val. Who? 
Ped. The Lady: Bellaria, I think ay do her. The- 
Women of this Age are profoundly wicked I was pro- 
; vag 


. 


wo d not ſtay to hear it. 
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ving to her the Neceſſity of obeying a Parent, and ſhe | 


Val. Oh! you muſt not entertain Ladies with thoſe 
Subjects. | „ 
Pied. I ſhou' d rejoice iouſly not to be obliged to 
entertain them at all. 1 bave a very hard Fate, that l 
cannot be permitted to purſue my Studies; but muſt be 
ſummoned up hither to be married. I have Money e- 
nough to buy Books, and the Neceſſaries of Life; why 
ſhould 1 marry then? — Becauſe my Wife is rich, . 
Why, if it be granted that I have enough, the Con- 
cluſion will be, that I do not want more. 
Ver. Here's News for you, Valentine. 20 
Val. The Villany of my Uncle gives me more Sur- 
prize, thanT have Apprehenſions from his Son. 
er, Surprized at Villany, now-a-days! No Valen- 
tine, de ſ\urprized when you ſee a Man honeſt : when 
you find that Man, whom Gold will not transform into 
a Knave, I will believe it poſſible you may find that 
Stone which will change every thing ines: Gor | 
SCENE IX. 

F To them, Wilding. | 
Wild, Wiſh me Joy, wiſh me Joy, my Friends! 
Ver. We ſhou' d rather ask the Occaſion of your Joy, 
Wild. The uſual Occaſion, Marriage I don't know 

but f may be married To-morrow.— Zut (perhaps) 
you'll think, from what I ſaid To- day, I ſhou d have 
rather begg d your Pity than your Congratulation. 
Ver. Your Wife may (perhaps) want that moſt _.. 
But who is ſhe? A 
Wild. She is—She is—Ha, ha, ha! 
Pal. One thou art aſham'd to name, I believe. 
Wild. Sheis a yery great Friend of a Friend of yours. 
She is even Bellaria, | 
Val, Bellaria ? 4 
per. Confuſion : Cog I [ Aſede. 
Wild. My Father is arrived on that Purpoſe. The 
Matter is agreed with the Guardian in the Country, who 
is himſelf coming to Town, This Haſte (it hn. 
| | e 


gt 
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. ſhou'd be diſeove a Lover-itvthe Country, 
But you don't wiſh me Joy, 28 Nn 
Pier. Becauſe I believe you won't have her. 
Wild, Ha, ha, ha!. if I have her not: if I don't win 
her, wed her, love her, and grow Weary. of her in a 
nen may i be reduced to that laſt Extremĩty, to yt 
by the Charity of Superannuared Widows of the/Fown, 
— either go to bed wich an old Wothany: or withoura 
6 * ; 4 £44 
Val. A very modeſt Declaration! aud may yon thtive 
according to your Merics. But I muſt. leave. you oh 
ſome Buſi nes Hromil, 
SC: E N E. X. „ 
25 © Wilding, Tang Pedant : 
Wild. So cold! Sdeath! this Fellow's 1 
3 it ſelt, and jealous ot has s _ "ng 
It 
Y. Ped. Sir, if 1 recollect your Fate, our Name is 


IK: Wilding. | 3 & 


Wild. Ha! Mr. Pedant, yourvery. humble Servant. 

F. Ped. I hear, Sit, you are about to conſummate 
with a young Lady here. Laffure you none willſo * 

1 e your rune, E te EY 
Wild, Dear Sit! I ill cv 


T. Ped. For your Preferme ny ei been Deliverance, 


and the Occafion of reſtoring me to af e 


Id. Oh! Sir! 4 {OF wad; 


Y. Ped. For Books are, in my Vye;\ aß winch prefer. 
able to Women, as the Greek Language is to the French, 
Hild. Lou ſay true and Women 3 are ab mach me 


diffi cult to be underſtood. 
Y. Ped. Ay, Sir; and when you haveſtadtedthem 


your whole Life, you may- juſtly ſay ot them, what a 
certain Philoſopher romanced ot earning Ny you 
know nothing at all, 


Wild. It is no doubt a, very great U Uncaſineſsto you, 


to be abſent from your Books.” 


. Ped. Yes, Sir, do not imagine me totally abſent. 


I have the benefit of a Friend's Chambers in he Tis 
ple, one formerly my Chum, now out of Town, 2 
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as no very bad Collection, and condeſcends pages: 
mit me the Uſe of his Rooms. 
Wald. Lou juſt now told me, you rejoyced i in wy 
Fortune. | 
J. Pod. Tremiember, 
Wild. It is then in your power to promote it inf. 
nitely, by lending me your Chambersthis Afternoon, 
J. Ped. Sir, you may depend upon my doin 
uantum in me, to ſerve you. How will. bebe. 
hrumental? | 
WIA. If you will walk wih me ml tell, you, bor i 


hear C n 
rer MR IL. 


Clariſſa follow'd by Bellaria, Valentine, and Veromil. 
ä a. Nothing all' prevail with me, 1 deteſt his 
sight; the Appearance of Ghoſts or Fiends can bring 
no greater Horror, nor more wou'd I avoid them. 

val Youlee, Bellaria, how ha ppy 1 ſhould have baun. 
in a Wife. 

Bel. This is only Affectation; you muſt not part ſo. 
Follow her, Mr. Valentine; ſhe can fly nofartherthan that 
Chamber. Nay, I voy you ſhall.— Tha little Quarrels of 
Lovers are only throwing Water on the Flames, which 
_ them for a while, then makes. n burn the 

righter. . 

Ml Butwhen you Fre on too great a Mn, the 

Hames may be extinguiſh' d. 

Bel. Nay, this is barbarous : You muſt and mall fol- 
low her, and appeaſe her. 

Val. Since you command, Madam — Ie ſhall be 
35 e is this be not. the laſt Viſit. . Ide. 

SCENE XII. | ; 


— 


a Wen Bellaria. 

Per. luer en Bellatia and ſpeaking as ro bf) 
Can Deceit take Root in ſuch a Soil: '!——No. vu 
ſooner disbelieve my Friend.——ſhe can't be falſe, 


ol | 


Heaven never would have ſtampt its Image on ſo baſe a 


Coin. The Eyes which have beheld that Face, will ne- 
ver believe themſelyes againſt TT? lively is In- 
nocence Writ there can Fa] then 


J 
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Bel. What means my Love? 

Ver. I know not what 1 mean, | 

B:/{. Nam'd you not Falſhood / ahgs, 

ver. Ha! do you ſtart at that Sound? A guilty Cons. 
ſcience ſtarts when it is upbraided-—the Name of a 
Crime has Magick in it tothe guilty Ear, 

Bel. I am confounded! _ 

Ver. So am I, Bellaria 8 

Bel. Oh! tell me what it is that amid, vou. | Twill 
relieve your Pain. 

Ver. Have you the Powerthen of that tabled Spear, 
can you as eaſily cure as give a Wound! 

Bel. [smiling.] It I have given you the Wound, 1 
will have the Charity to cure it. 

Ver. Your Charity is extenſive, Madam; you wou'd 
do the ſame to more to halentine— But oh! you can 
not wound him as you have wounded me; his Heart is 
better fortified; one of thoſe whom Love may make 
a Scar in for a while, which Time will ſoon wear off, 
You have pierc'd my Soul, Bellaria. 

Bel. It never felt a Pain, like that torments me now; 
tell me, be generous, and tell ine all your Griefs. 

Ver. What can they be ? but that Bellaria's falſe, falſe 
with my Friend; ſhe triumphs in her Falſhood, and bid 
me make a Confident of my happier Rival, 

Bel. DoT hear this, and live! 

Ver. Wonder rather that I haveliv'dto tell it. Live 
Ido not! My Life was wrapp'd in you, in you, my on- 
1y Love, whom Youth or Beauty, Wit or Wealth could 
neyer chaſe away from my Boſom; whom througha 
: redious three Years. Abfence, amidſt the Splendor of 

5 CR Courts, my conſtant Breaſt ſtill cheriſh'd as its 
Guardian Angel, for whom I've ſigh'd, I've wept more 
than becomes a Man to boaſt of. 

Bel. I ſhall not boaſt what I have done for you; ye 
this; I would not have accuſ ed you without a Cauſe, 

Ver. A Cauſe! Demonſtration is one. 

Bel. Demonſtration ! 

Per. Ay, Madam, the Words of ſuch a Ka 2 
little leſs: He told me that you knew of his Paſſi 
and had not diſcourag d it, 


4 
. „ 74 2 


- 
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l. By all that's Virtuous! by all the Powers of 


eay'n, he wronged me. 

Per. Whom ſhall I believe? 
Bel. Your Friend — a Woman's Teſtimony bears no 

roportion with a Man's, 1 | . 
Ver. By Heav'n, it ſhou'd not. | £7 
Bel. Still maintain the unjuſt Superiority ; allow no 
irtue, no Merit to us; make us as you do your Slaves. 


\ Mnconftancy, which damns a Woman, is no Crime in 
Man. The practis'd Libertine, who ſeduces poor un- 


skilful thoughtleſs Virgins, is applauded, while they _ 
uſt ſuffer endleſs Infamy and Shame, Well have ye 
evenged the Sin of Eve upon us: for Man has ſince 
upplied the Serpent's Place, and ſeandalouſly lurks to 
cauſe bur Ruin: For what but ſuch an infernal Spirit 
cou'd inſpire a Villain to abuſe my Innocence to you? 
Ver. Cou'd he be ſuch a Villain! 3 2 
Bel. Do, believe him, ungrateful as thou art; but 
oh remember this, you'll find too late how much you've 
wronged me, and curſe that credulous Ear which ſepa- 
rates us for ever. [ As ſhe is going, he catches hold of of] 
Ver. Oh, ſtay ! (Looking fondly at her) by Heay'ns 
hou canſt not be falſGddG. 

Bel. Be not too ſure of any thing; I was too ſure you 
never cou d have thought me ſo. IT 
Ver. Oh! did you know the Torments of my Mind, 
you'd pity not upbraid me. | 3 

Bel, Witneſs Heay'n I do pity you; and while Iam 
rack d with Torments of my own, I teel yours too. 
Ver, Oh! thou art all Angel: Would I had had no 
ars, or he no Tongue, or that I had loſt my own, e'er 
I had ſaid. l believe, I know thee innocent; thy Mind 
is white as pureſt Snow, But oh! that curs'd Suſpicion. 
has blacken'd mine. I never ſhall forgive it to my ſelf. 
Bel. For my ſake, eaſe the Tempeſts of your Mind. 
Il never think on't more. e | 
Ver. When ] deſerve ir, do. Surely, thou art more 
than Woman. How dearly mighteſt thou have re- 
yenged my unjuſt Accuſation, by keeping me a few 


— brbetterept en offended thee, er 

Doubt of thy Pardon | 

Bel. Unkindly you think me le of ſachs Beha- 
viour. No, Veromil, Iknow theSincerityof yout Love 
—— and wou'd not give you an uneaſy: Hour, to gain 
more Worlds than you deſer vr. 

Fer. Hear her, ye wanton Fools, who ſacrißce your 
own and Lover's Happineſs.ro tantaſtick: Triumphs, 
andanilljudging World. O mayiſt thou be the Pattern 
off thy ex; till Women, learning by thy bright. Ex- 
2 * off the Scandals which are thrown. upon 

t me preſs thee to my Heart for ever. 
1280 learching out new Beauties in thy Mind, 
A perfect Woman 'till- I prove, delign'd TI 
So Heaven, its greateſt Bleſſing a. OY 8 


eee 
'A CT IV. SCENE ** 


S CE NE  Continugs. 
wilding, Pincet. bo 


Wil. yy od have your 3 1 
Pin. As my Catechiſni, Sir; and Tl en. 

gage, that I act it to your Satisfaction. If Lam notte- 
venged on thoſe Blows of yo urs, old Gentleman if 
dent make your Heart bleeg,; may vou fetch the It 
Drop ont of mine! 8. 
ud. H etch bur the Money out of his pocket 

Pin. That's my Intention — the Way to moſt Mam 
Hearts, is throughtheir Pockets. | 

ld. But de you think he wid not diſcover yougnben 
you are diſguis d in the S? 

Pin. Oh, Sir ! you need not fear char « Gown 
| hide a Rogue at any time. : ! 115 4 8 
Ad. Away then; for ſhou'd the old Gendlarnwgndad 
us together, we areruin'd.. My Affairs in this Heuſe 
in ,Ä good Situation. Here are four Ladies in a, 


- 
- 
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70d lem im a fair way of being happy with three, of 
them. — Met to wilh felt tauly off from 
two Aunts; for I think a madeſt and reaſonable; 
gandeſixe nm than one Woman our of. A Family. 
But, I have gone too far, to make an honqurableRe- 

Den for Women act in Love, as Heroes do in War! 
Their Paſſions are not preſently rais'd for the Combat; 
but when;once up, Org, $ pq b b Without dt 
ing. Here comes one, H 11 dts 1 | 
A WI 4 s 4. 4. 

en . 
Lady Gravely, Willing, Re 
L. Gra. Are you meditating, - Mr. Ar: en 
Wild, Lady Graveiy, I ask a thouſand Pardons. 
„L. (Gre, yh. yau can't recommend ante io me 
mere Ulove g ſec young Men Mom agg: heful.- And really. 
ve rege ſeem to be a Thamdd! to think: 
[Wide ay, ought to be ſo, for the only Excuſe 10 
their 1 is a Suppoſition that they do not. 
Lis. That AT ne I find you and I ſym- 


Wild. Their Dead; however wou'd. W one o- 


therwwiſe a The: Care and Art employed in that, ſeem 
the Effects . 8 plexe 


L. Gra. In Milligess,, and Falet-de-Chambers., 
„Wild. „I. wonder how. they recommend ene 


to ſo / manyaſine e ere arg halt b 85 
2 


L. Gra. Lou miſtake. 
ſickneſs Girla, hg long for Beaus, and 7 
thole things but they Lt deſpisd y ka GW. 
ing Women. For * Part, Ith 5 pardonab f ne 
longer than Poll. 

Wild. And of. no more Uſe. Like that too, Fe: 'riſe 
in value as they are richer dreſs'd, 

L. Gra; They are,my Ayezlion.;. -  — » 

- Wild. That I fear our whole Sex is. 

L. Gra. That's too generally ſpoken, 1 233 ſay- 
All; Izbave-fqund wo: Exceptjons already — — and 
8 kuam but I may * cen a e * 


Wild. 1s it poſſibl 1. "FIT 7TY 


1 
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T. Gra, Von can't eſs how exceſſivel ſomethings 
ou have ſaid, have Rieteeded 3 in my Favour, E 

Wil. O my Happineſs! 1 

T. Gra, So much, that I ſhall do for 2 1 
vow, Inever did to any but my Husban 

Wild. Soh! [Afide, 

ZL. Gra. Vet 1 fear I ſhall not prevail on you. 11 

Wild. O my Argel! I vow by this ſoft Hand, I 
inſtantly obey. 

L. Gra. Then I will give. = my Advice —Think 
no more. of Dollars: | 

Wild. Humph! / | 

L. Gra. What can ſhe — yon 

Wild. She is really handſome. 

L. Gra, Her Face, indeed, looks pretty well, but 
ſhe paints. Then for her Shape; ſhe bolſters her Stays; 
Then Ill tell you two particular Deformities —ſhe has 
arotten Tooth in the left ſide of der upper Jaw, ang 
crooked Legs, 5 

Wild. Still, Madam, there is one Pleaſure, which re- 

compences all; my marrying your? Neice will entitle 
Pet your Conve ation. 
bf 


L. Gra. So far from that If you marry hy 1 
ever ſee you more. 
Wild. What Reaſon can you have?: — 
I. Gra. A Thouſand — the World might. ſuſpect 
our Familiarity, how muſt my Reputation then ſu — 
O 1 wou'd not for Worlds even now be thought 
but now a thouſand Excuſes might be made There⸗t 
no Conſanguinity in the Cafe; the Naughtineſs of o- 
thers; an agreeable young Man! Paſſion of Love! 
Wia. Oh! my Saint! (Hs takes her by the Hand, and 
' © "during the reſt of the Scent, 
| is halling her to the Door. 
I. Gra, "Tho Iwou'd not fern 46 if I did —my 
neu wou'd ſuffer in ſo ſmall a Degree——now- - 
ays ſcarce at all. And if you were ſecret—— |} 


Wilt. No Tormentsſhou'd extort it from me. | 

L. Gra, I ſhou'd have only my own Conſcience to 1 
1 tho' no Conſcience is mare tender; Yet, 

Emptations allowed for — Sir Bar, 


Sir Har, [without] Harry, Harry! where's Harry ? 
I. Gra. I faint, I die, Iam undone! Run, run into 
that Chamber, and faſten the Door on the Inſide; #1]. 
knock when you may come out. Len 

nn,, 
dir Harry Wilding, Lady Gravely. 

Sir Har, Have you ſeen my Son, Madam? 

L. Gra. Not ſince Dinnet; Sir Harr x. 
Sir Har. What can be become of him! I have been 
beating about this halt Hour, I have unkennell'd a 
Fox in leſs time. 1 me 1 AY 

L. Gras Sir Harry, you may than tars | 
conducted you to me; for (perhips) ic ln ay Power 
to ſave your Son from Ruin. „„ 

Sir Har, How, Madam! Gets 224.4" 

I. Gra, I tear he is about marrying a Woman, whe 
will make him miſerable. . 
Sir Har. No, no; Madam, I have taken care to 
prepare ſuch a Match, as ſhall make hini happy. -— 
IL. Gra. (Perhaps) you are miſtaken. I ſpeak againſt 
my Relation, but Honour obliges it, In ſnort, Sir 
Harry, my Neice has not thoſe Principles which cam 
make a good Wife. DR abc = 

Sir Har. Lask your Pardon, Madam, ſhe has twenty - 
thouſand r good Principles, I think, xk 

L. Gra. She is a wild, flirting, giddy Jilt. We 

Sir Har, Is that all? 


983 


L. Gra. I am atraid ſhe is no beiter than ſhe ſhou'd bes 


Sir Har. I don't expect it: | 
I.. Gra. Her Reputation has a Flaw a Flaw as 
vide iy hm ode DE SIN n 

Sir Har. She has Money enough to ſtop it up, Madam! 
I. Gra. Wou'd you marry your Son toa Woman, 
who bas a Flaw in her Reputation? — -- 
Sir Har, It ſhe had as matiy as ſhe has Pounds;and 
if I were to receive a Pound for every Flaw, the more 
ſhe had the better, r Exit. 
. Gra. What fan f do !-if he mattes her, 1 loſs 
kim for evet -I am diſtracted, . 
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4 46 „ c 
. SCENE 8 
Tad Lucy, Lad) See. f Pedane. =_ 


2 Lich. You ſ. ſeem d 22 IT; ,Fhar' Sthe 
matter? 


= —5 by Greg you are in the Plor too. 


225 7 Ahe ell my  Neſce; togiveher up to a wild, 

I whing eue young Fellow; [To Wilding, 

L. Lucy. Indeed, you wrong me. 1 came this Mo- 

ment fo conſult with you how to prevent it. Not 

Hi J imagine Mang, what you call him; nor that 

elaria would E "unhap y with h him: But 1 have an- 
other's any en sin my x View: 

£. Gra. Diſtraction! Wi ſhe? sin Love with him herſelf, 

'* [| 4far, 

15 Luty, Now my Dear, if y you may be mans 0 

a Secret, . 

Gra, Any See: exis, ſafe with me,” that i is not cans 
tra 1g Vrtule and Honour. 2 

e cy. Nay, but | am afraid that vou 'refine too 

Much 0] "thoſe Words. 
L. Gra. Refite, Madam! I beliey 7 to cenſure your 
Conduct, needs no Refinement,” I e very well what 
Jour Britt is ; I know what you wou d ſay, 
1*'Ped, Hold, Aunt: That you can know what m 
Mother is going to fay, is denjed ; far, to know one's 
Thoughis, before that Knopledge is convey'd by 
ors; implies a ſupernatural Inſight into the Mind, i 

Will be proper, therefore, to proye you have that lo- 
figh a before any Aﬀent to your Propoſition can be n. 
W Gra. Fool! Coxcomb r Pedant! Tou ſhou'd be 

fent to an Academy to learn Men, before ou conyer{e 

with them; or elſe be confin'd to a Tub „ as one of 
your Philoſophers were, "til you had! learnt enough. bo 
how) you are a Foul. 

FJ. Ped. Aunt, I wiſh a He male Relation of mine w 
ſhut up, ill any o one thought, her wiſe, beſide, herſel 
hut up in a Tub! Lagree, ſo that no Women tro 

ble me. me rather liygin a Tub by myſelf, "= I 


— 


a laced Coat; or they are both alike: Your fine Coat 


rie Temple Nas. ay 
à Palate with a Woman, You ſte, Madam; what an 
Encouragement l have to marry.— What a Task muſt 
I undertake, to mary a Girl; when my Aunt, who ha ev 
had two Husbands, is not half tamed cet me ſt 

a Wife as Andromache was, and I Il marry but for · yb 


fine Ladies, as you term them; I wou d a#foon put your 


is only admired when new, no mot is your fine Lagy t : 
Your fine Coat is moſt commonly the Ptoperty 
Foo}, ſo is your fine Lady: Your fine Coar is is to be 
bought, fois your fine La yt Ka deſpiſe: — both to 
an exceſlive Degree.” 'd 
L. Lucy, I us, Sir, till you learn were Manner, 
Fed. I obey willingly. 
SCENE v. . 
Lady Lucy, Lady Grively.. 

. Tay. A Pedant is a moſt intoleradle w rretch $ 
Im atraid "he q never endure him. 4 

L. Gra, Who endure him? 

T. Lacy. That is my Secret Sir Jowgits ſent for 
this Wretch to Town, in order to match him to Bel. 
laria. I was afraid to truſt you with is, becauſe of your 
nice Principles. 25 

TL. Gra. Indeed, I do adt apptove of ay clandeſtine 
be pet but ſince it is the leſfer Evil of the two, it is to 

\ anna, fot᷑ nothing cart equal the Miſery of mar- 
a Rake. Oh! the vaſt flappineſs of a Life of Va- 
$ with ſuch a Husbaud. | 

ow Lucy. I am a little in the Vagoirs at this preſent ; 


1 wiſh, my Dear, you wou'd give me a ſpoonful of 
yout Ratdfia, 4 * 


L. Grave. was ever any thing ſo wnformnite! it is 
in the Cloſer of my Chamber, and} have loſt the Key, 


L. Luty, One of mine will open it. 


L. Grave. Beſides, now Ithink on'r, I threw down 
the Bottle yeſterday and broke it. 


bp Weg You have more tor T drink ſome this 
Mornin 


L. Cava Dia youlo hg tben Laces re you, 1 = | 


* 9 


„ 1 Temple Bean. 


taſte no more this, Day, II have ſome; regard for | 
your Health, if you have none. + ue 

L. Lucy, Nay, I will have one Drop, . 50 . 

L. Grave, Indeed you ſhan't. 981 edt} 

5 #9 Lucy: Indeed I will; . 4 | 
[ They Proggle. Jay Lacy cy gets «19 the Door 3 fue its 

EVI... ; -- 
| To em, Wilding from the Cloſet, 

L. Lucy. It this be your Racafia, you may keep it alt 

1797 the y Sight: of it has cur d me; ha, ha, ha 
L. Grave. Sb, ib may expect Truth from ſuch as 

you, confeſs by What — — with what Deſign you , 
conyey'd your ſelf into my Chamber. 

L. Lacy. Confeſs, Sit, by what Art did you open 
the Door when the Key was loſt? 

L. Grave, | cannot ſuſpect a Gentleman of a De- 


pe rob me. 
Eucy, Only like a Gentleman, ol what you would , 
not be a bit the poorer for loſing. 
L. Graus. Speak, Sin. How gor you derer What 
mw your Deſign ? 
L. Lucy. He is dumb. | 
1 Grave, He i is inventing a Lie, [ ſu 3" $7 
IL. Lucy, He is bringing forth Truth, believe: ir 
comes ſo difficultly from him. 
wil, (it 1 am not revenged on you Madam?) 
— look. ye,; Ladies, kince our Deſign is prevented, I 
don't know why it ſhou'd be ke 3 5 2 ST: 
Lucy, you have my Krave 10 t . 
I. Lacy. 1 tell” | we 
I. Grave. Oh! the Creature! Is ſhe MP plot? 
O Virtue, Virtue! whither Ire chou flown! O the 
monſtrous Impiety of the A 12 
Wild, Nay, 6d Was no uch enen in the cal 
neither: ſo tell, Lady Lucy. 
L. Lucy. Surprizing 
L. Grave. Oh! the. Condiipage of Guilt! 
Mid. Come, come, diſcover all; tell her Lady ſhip 
the whole Deſign of your putting me in her Chame 
ber,—But yon will oyn Fa have loſt the 1E 
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L. Lacy. Impudence beyond belief! * + 
L. Grave. Tell me, Sir; I beeſech you, tell me. 

. Wild, Only a Wager between Lady Lucy, and Me, 
whether your Ladyſhip was afraid ot Sprites So La- 
dy Lucy Eonvey'd me into your Chamber; and if upon 
my' ſtalking out as tright ul as poſſible. your Ladylhip c 
ſuriekd put, I was to loſe che Wager. 

L. Luc. Prodigiou s * 108 

IL. Grave, No, no it is for evil Conſcienees to fear ; 
Innocence will make me bold; but let me tell you, Sif-. 
ter, I do not like Jeſting with: ſerious _ So you 
eapyghtto frighten me, Sir; I am nat to be frightened, 

aſlu LL _— * At £ 


re — — rennen 
. 19, By any thing in the Shape of a Mao, I am 
nne eee 
Servant. Entring] Lady Baſto, Madam, is at the Door. 
L. Grave, Tam to go with her to Deards's. I forgive 
pur Froliek, Siſter, and I hope you are convinced that 
3 am not afraid of Sprites. 1 
f 1 chu, S - 8 a 
7, #* . ©" Lady Lucy, Wilding, $ 
L. Lacy. Leave the <A 1 eg 11 
wild. When you command with a Smile, I obey ; 
but as d fine Lady never frowns but in jeſt, what | 
ſays then may be ſuppoſed to be ſpoken. in jeſt too. 
L. Duty, This Aſſurance is unſupportable; to belie 
me to my Siſter; before 8 SS 
Mid. Hear this now! What way ſhall a Man take 
to pleaſe a Woman? Did you not delire me to make 
Love to her for your Diverſion? Have I not done it? 
i am I not ſtriving to bring Matters to an Iſſue? ſhould 1 
not have fruſtrated it all at once, it I bad not come off 
ſome way or other? What other way cou'dI have came 
off? Have I not been labouting, ſweating, toiling for 
your Diverſion? and do you baniſh me for it! 
L. Lucy. Nay, if this be true , * 
' . Wild, Rip open my Heart; that Fountain of Truth, 
and there you will ſee it with your own-dear Image. 
L. Lacy. Well then; do one thing, and 1 forgive you. 


. ”* # 
* * 
* - 
* 

* 


4 


2 


. Refuſe me Neice.” 2 an, F. vv 1.4 


Ry chin ur e 8 5 dabdo of © 


l o refiiſe a live Lady, with twenty agen | 
Pounds, is neither in my Will, nor in my Power. lx. 
is againſt Law, Reaſon, uſtice—lo ſhort, iß is 4 maſk. 
execrableSin, and I'lldie;/a Martyr to Matrimony e * 
I conſent to it. 

L. Lacy: And Il die a thouſand: times rather than: you 
ſhall have her. 1 

ud. What Reaſon cam jou have. 55 21 

I. Lucy. Ill Nature. | 

Wild. I ſee a better ;-—you wou'd have me ** cat 
Lovkee; Madam, I' Il lay afair, Wager; Lamas Liber- 
ty again before you. You will neve Sir Avarice; 
you are not half fond enough. Kindneſs is the ſureſt 

ill to an old Husband; the greateſt Danger from a 
Woman, or a Ser E is in their Embraces. 

I. Lucy. Indeed, you are miſtaken, wiſe Sir; I. da 
not want to bury ian: but if 1 did. bury him, Matrimo- 
ny ſhou'd be the laſt Folly I'd commit again, and you 
the laſt Man in the World I'dtbink.of for a — * 

Mid. But the firſt for a Lover, my ey a 
L. Lucy. Keep off. Remember the eren. 
* Wild; Fam reſolved to venture. 8 
L. Lacy. Pl alarm the Houſe, I'll: raiſe. the Rauer 
of Heaven and Heltto my aſſiſtance, | 
mad. And I, 
Claſpt in the Keen ee ny Dent,” 
act my Joys, tho! Thunder ſhook the Room. 
Bir Av. (Vis hout,) Oh! the Villain, the Rogue 1 
Wild. It thunders now indeed. 
Sic Au. Was ever ſuch a Traytor heard al / I 
1. S8 C.E N E. VIII. . 
To 'em, Sir Avariee Pedant. ; 
What's the matter, Sir A varie? 

$72 v. l me nothing: I am in ſuth aPaſſion, 1 
hall never come to my ſeſt again. 8 
IL. Lucy. That will break my Heart, certainly, 
- Sir Av, We have harbour d in our Houſe a Traxtor. 
6 Thisf, a Villain, | TL. Lucy. 


. 


91. 
L. Lucy. Whom, my Dear? | 
Sir Av. The Gentleman Valentine IB ai to 
day, I have ov er-heard making Loveto Bellaria. 
- Wild, Whom, el te 5 9, itas EN 
Gs —_ r . [46% 


Tat — . : 

Sir Av. Fach your all, Sit, pack appon 140 ink 
be gone ; you ſhall not brin nga Ser of i Vagabonds 
to my Hoyle, I am reſolve | 
1 Fal Lou ſurprize me, Six! What Vagabonds have 

rought ? 

Sir 4 Av. Why, good Sir, the Gentleman you were. ts 
kind to intrqduce to me this Days .T have aka ad- 
dreſſing Bellaria. : 

Pal. How, Sir ! 1 

Sir Av. I over-heard him, Sir, ju ju t now. | 8853 
you pleaſe to go to him from me, and chroma civill 
to walk out of. my Houſe, , 

Val. Nay, Sir it it be ſo . 

Sir Av. And hearkee, Sir, if you 7 to ſhew Fi 8 
the Way, to conduct him your felf, you will prevent m 
uſing rongher Means. Here, Sir, you harbour 
longer I ſee him coming up the Galſery ; well leave 


you to deliver your Meſſage.-Heark you/, cut bi 
5 


Throat, and I will deal fayourably n in that 
fairs Youknow Wat mean, | 
+21, SCENE: « OM 
Valentine, Veromil, ; 
Pal. if Veromil be a Villain! 8 
Per. Valentine, Jam glad to find you; 1 bave been 
looking you 
Val. I ain g Mr. Feromil ſhould have ated in 3 
manner to make our Meeting uneaſy to either, 1 am 
forced to deliver you a Meſſage from my Unkle, leſs ci- 


vil than I thought you cou d have deſerved.” 


Ver. What's this, Valentine? 

val. The Violation of our long and tender Frieng 
ſhip ſhocks me ſo, I have hardly Power to diſeloſe your 
Crime, more than that ven hun my Love, a 


* 


have baſely wronged it, | Fir 


F 7566, Temple Baus. 
P „, 
Val. Tou have injut d me you know it. 

Per. Valentine, you have injur d me, and do not know 

it: Yet, the Injuſtice of the Act you know, Yes, too 

well you know Nate forbids an Injury to a 8 r. 

Val. Preach not Keligion to me. Oh! it well be- 
comes the Mouth of Hypotrify to thunder Goſpel Te- 
nets to the World, while there is no Spark of Honour 

in the Soul. eee 
Ver. You ſpeak the Meaning of a Libertine Age; the 

Heart that throws off the Face of Religion, wears but 

the Mask of Honour. TEES. 

Pal. Rather, he that has not Honour, wears but the 

Mask of Piety. Canting fits eaſy on the Tongue that 

would employ its Rhetorick againſt a Friend, 

Ver. Your Reflection on me is baſe and yain, You 

know I ſcorn the Apprehenſion of doing a Wrong. 
Val, Ha! - TBE. £ 
Ver. Nay, 'tis true; true as that you did intend to 

wrong another; 'to rob him of his Right, his Love; and 

Heaven, in Vengeance-on the black Defign, ordained 

it to be your Friend. Yes, Valentine, it was from me 

the þeapteous, lovely Bellaria was torn i Her whom 

l wou'd have purſued abroad; and tis to you 

owe, that I am not robbed of her for ever. 

Val. Curſe on the Obligation !**Tis to Chance, not 

me: For had I known to whom I had diſcover'd her, 

thou hadſt ſtill been ignorant. But thus I cancel it, and 
all our Friendſhip, in a Breath: Henceforward, I am 

r. Cou'd Tas eaſily be thing, I ſhou'd deride and 

corn thee, as I pity thee now. By Heav'ns! I ſhou'd 

difclaim all Friendſhip with a Man who falſely-wrong'd 

my Love-—Youl can forgive. | N 
Val. Forgive! I ask it not. Do = worlt, \ 

——  [Layinghis on his Sword. 

Per. Hero in Sin / wouldft thou ſeal all in thy Friend's 

Blood? Art thou a Man, and can thy Paſſions ſo o 

ſtrip thyReaſon, co ſend thee wading throughFalſhood, 

Perjury, and Murther, aſor a flying Light which you 


0 


weaker Efforts make a 


4 — ſoon wou 


44 


73. * 


ean neer o'ertake '_—Think not 11 e A Rival* 
3 Heav'n t 'tis Friendſhip. bids me; argue with you. 
didsme caution yo — from a vain Purſuit, woence the 


utmoſt you can hope is to make her yau. PIR as 


wretched as her you have forſaken. 2 bs 


Val. Hell! Hell and Confuſion! _.. .. 
| Ver, You ſee ſhe meets my Paſſiqn with. In equal 


Flame; and the! a thouſand Difficulties may delay our 


be; ineſs, they can't prevent it. Yours ſhe can never 
r all your Hopes muſt lie in her Affection, which 

by will never gain. No, Valeneme, 1 Arco Foes 

: lx d, ſo rooted in that dear Bola, dr ny 


_ wou'd both prove ineffectual. 


Val. I'm wrack d to Death! a | 
Ver. Reflect upon the impambey of your x EY 4 


ior grant the contrary ; wou'd you ſacrifice our long 
our tender Friendſhip, to the faint tranſitory Pleaſ 


> Is 


of a brutal Appetite | ? — Love, chat f is not 


no more. 


Pal. Grant not il hat ft might faceted. No Paſſion, of 
my Soul cou'd counerpois my LL my. 8 nor * 8 


yer. Think it impoſſible +> 4a 1 I 
Pal. Thou Akers not the — of: wy Breaſt 1 


for Heaven never made ſo fine a Form. 


; Can Love that's grounded on the Outſide on- 

, make ſq dFep an impreſſion on * Heart. Poſſeſ- 
uench thpſe ſudden Flames. Beauty, 

my Palentine, as ea Bloſſdms, ſoon fades; bur 


the diyiner Excellencies of the Mind, like the Medici 
. Virtues of the Plant, remain in it, when all rhofe 
Charms are withered, Had not that beauteous Shell 


fo perfect an Inhabitant, and were our Souls not link d. 


4 not join'd fo faſt together, by Heav'n, I wou'd reſign 
oF; ber to my Friend, _ 
5 Pal. OVeromil)- Life, Fortune, I cou'd FE - ly aban- 


don for thy Friendſbip .I will do more, and ſtrive to 


forget thy Miſtreſs. . | 

r. Let me applaud thy Vixtue, and WTI thy noble 

Joſom to my -Heaft, 5 " 
A 7 


54... The Temple Bear. 
Bal, It will be. neceſſary for you to remove from 
ente. T will, if. poſſible, find ſome Means 0 eff NY 
your Wiſhes. Within this Hour you. ſhall find me at 
the Coffee-Houſe,  - -- "We Call 
Ver, Once more let me embrace thee. The inno- 
cent, the perfect Joy that flows from the Reflection of 
_ a virtubus Deed, far ſurpaſſes all the trifling momen- 
tary Raptures that are obtained by Guilt, To triu mph | 
o'er a conquer*d* Paſſion, is a Pride well worthy of © 
2 #$: 4 725 "2 hs I 2 a 7 25 NJ = N 
Safe o'er the Main of Life the Veſſel rides, $ 
When Paſſion furls her Sails, and Reaſon guides; 
While ſhe who has that ſureſt Rudder loſt. 
*Midft Rocks and Quiekſands by the Waves is toſt: 
No certain Road ſhe keeps, no Port can find, 
Toſs'd up and down by ev'ry wanton Wind. 


s CEN E, Clarifſi's Aparinent. 
Clariſſa alone riſing ſrom a Tabl with a Letter in ber 


— 


Jo! the Task is done: Heay'n knows how difficult 
a one; ſo entirely to ſubdue the Stubbotnnels of 
my Reſentment. at have I writ? I will ſee once 
me: '*.._ _” [Breaks open the Letter, 
15 there be the leaſt Shark of Honour remaining in your 
'K - Breaſt, yon mill, you muſt be obliged to relent of your 
Behaviour towards me. I am now too Well aſſuret of the 

Reaſon of your late Conduct from Bellaria: Bur as it is 
impoſſible you ſhou d ſucceed there, I hope can read no 
farther I hope you will reflect on thoſe Vows you have ſo | 
folemnly made to the unhappy -. * -,,  Clarifſa, 
I am reſolved not to ſend it. r 
RES - [Throws it: down. on the Table, 
SCENE HI. Io her, Valentine. .* 
Cla. Ha! he's here; and conies to inſult me. Bi- 
1 e Val. 


1 Dade 1 If 
Val, I tear, W nen pp eesti 


Renewal ot my V 

.Cla. Iowa, Sir, eee our God · breeding. ir 
not Jour Good- nature. Wou d NN forbidden — 
continue your Aﬀronts to a Woman but i 185 
making me uneaſy, wretched, miſerable, can do 
any Service: to E Cruel! barbard ns: 

neden 91 it 2 be cruel, 2 
Adious, forſworn, forgettul o Wa Honour fe 
_ to inſult me, W a 


al, If to relent— if wit keen 
wy Come, — — ardon, be in- 
N e a 


Ela. Ha! 

Val. See, ſee my Grief, and pi me: N 
nor dare 1 s Crime ut here will kneel*cill 
you * is ©... 
cla. N Nate ſigce you. repent, you, ſball not have 4 
Cauſe ff neeling lo Riſe, I torgive you. © - 

Val; Sure, ſuch — —— Goodneſs never com- 
manded a Woman's Heart before it gives new Strength 
to my revivi Paſſion; a Love, which never more 
— know. I Tet us this Moment tie the joyful 

2 

la. Never; novet, Valentins. As a. Chriſtin, 1 for- 

give aus but, as a Loyer, will never regatd you more. 


„ 4 * 
* 


Gl ye: ſeen en ee wen. 


2 Forbidir, Heay'n/. 22 
Ga. May it, indeed, forbid aur Maca No, Vaten- 
tine, if ever mare I hearken to > Jour A = 
once think of yowas my Husband 
_ Pal. Sweax not; I conjure you; for, nnlefs you make 
. Dan elf. your Fardon but but augments: my 


* > rg Tis all-i in r t kneel, ſwear, 
threaten, I'd neyer grant it. It my een wall 


content you, well; if not, you.never ſha harempre, 
There is another —— bare. 85 | 
"Fits Qh4 name bim, | 


0 


| 


= 
— — — — - — - - 


- 
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456 e Temple Bean. 

ela. Not ill your Vengeance ſhall come too late. 
at This. Letter way unfold— 

[Takes the Letter from the Table, 

cla. Oh!. Tam ruin'd. Deliver it, e 
yal. Mhat do i fee —--1s it poflible : * 

Ca. It will do you little Service. 

yal. Not to diſcover the Man: But bas fs * 1 me 
a Voman in the ſivelieſt Colours. This Letter, Madam, 
is the Production of no new Amour, Tis too plain, 
you are falſe. Oh! how happy is this Diſcovery. What 
a Wretch ſhould I have been, with the caſt, forgotten, 
 Sighted Miſtreſs of another. When I ſee you next, when 
Iam that Slave to ask, to wiſh, to hope you for a Wite, 
may l be cursd with all the Plagues at ever curs'd 2 
Husband.— Adieu. 
| Cla., Oh! ſtay, and hear my lonocence, % 00 

Val. Tis impoſlible. * 1 2 

dla. You, you are the Man, whoſe forgotten Mi. 
ſtreſs you have call'd me ] bluſh to ſay, tas you t@ 
whom that Letter was ingended, 990? mm read the 5 


Direction. 
Val. Amazementt et 4 
Cla. Your Otoletidtrionphae, ak Gas my Em- : 
pite ends; for I mult own, With bluſhin Shame. muſt - 
On, that all my Diſdain to you has ſtilkbeen counter- , 
Fett. I had a ſecretgr growing Love for you, even before 
firſt intimated yours. But I am fure the Agonies I 
ve this Day felt, have ſeverely revenged all thoſe 
| ri my. Vanity has given you—-So here's my Hand, 
Pal. Let myeerernalGratitude Puna men! 
r it. 4 | 
8 CEN E In. I 
© -  Tothem Bellaria, with e erke - 
X 24 Fan witneſs of the Bargain. | The farther Seal- 
ing it ſhall be. perform'd at the finiſhing another, — 1 
| ive conſider d your Friend's FropoWs Shews the Let- 
tet.] and approve them. 
- *pal, I hope then, Madam, my Diligence intheir Ex- 
ecution, will prevail on. you to forget 


BY, [ am ſure I ſhall have ao Realonto recolleA-—, 
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— This Goodneſs, Madam, at the ſame tine chac 


it pardons,” ' pleads alſo an Excuſe for my Crime.—I f 


mall do my utmoſt to merit it. 
S CEN. E IV. 
Clariſſa, Bellaria. 
Cle. l am afraid, my Dcar, my late Cn. 


ſeen. 


Bel. Your former Conduct was to me much more 
wonderful; for, to diſguiſe our Paſſions, is, in my 
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. 


ard very ſtrange o you, after what you have former- * * 


Opinion, a harder Task than to diſcover them. I have _ - LEY 


often laughed at the ridiculous Cruelty of Women to 


torment ourſelyes, to be revenged on an Enemy, is 


abſurd; but to do it that ve may give Pain to a Lover, 


is as monſtrous a Folly as'tis a Barbatity, 
_ Cla, You would ſtripBeanty ot allits Power! 
.. I would ſtrip Beauty of all its Imperfections. and 


de her whom Nature has adorn'd without, to ein- 
oy her chief Art to adorn her ſelf within, for believeit, 
my dear Clariſſa, a prot Face, over Affectation, Pride, 
over Coquettry, is but a gilt Cover 
over a Volume of Nonſenſe,which will be deſpiſed bx 
all wiſe Men 3 and having been expos'd to Sale for a 


III. nature, in a wor 


fey Years, in all "rad lick Auctions of the Town, 
will be doom'd to 


Coxcomb.” * 
ez nE v. 
Ty them es and Sir Harry Dreſi d and Poder d.: 


Sir Hur. Madam, your molt humble Servant, 1 


ſuppole, Madam, Sir Avarice has opened the Affair to 


you, which has brought me to Town; it was ſettled | 


efore I left the Country, as to the material Points, 


Nothing now remains bu: the Ceremonies of the Mar- 


riages &c,——$0 this Viſit is todefire to know cha 
DEI for that Purpoſe. 
Bel. Your Method of Proceeding, Sir, fomerhi 
furprizes me! Your Son has never mention 4a Wo 
of that Nature to me. 


Sir Har. Alack-a-day, Madam! 1 the Boy i is mode; T3 
Madam: But, alas! Jou are the hs * 


1. 


deglected i in t che Poſſeſſion of 2 a 
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Ip Perſon to whom h has not mention d itt perhaps the 
© Rogue might think, as old Cowley ſays; 

I will not ast her i a miluer Fa, 

'To fall by her not loving; than hun Hatt. 

Bel, Very gallant, Sif Harry! By what I can ſee, you 
give ne Proofs ot Love, than your Son ddes. 
d. 1 wiſh thoſe lovely Eyes could ſee as. far into 

my Heart, as they pierce t | ſhou'd not then be oblig d 
to paint in the weak Colottrings of Words, a Paſſion, 
no Language can expreſs; becauſe none ever felt be- 


Sir Har. To her, Boy, to her. Vl leave you toge- 
ther. Come, 1 you muſt not ſpoil Sport. 
7 ns, CEN E VI. * 
= | . Wilding,” Bellaria. 
114. I am aſtaid, Madam, what you have heard me 
rally of Matrimony, makes you ſ{ufpe&t my ill Opinion 
of it; but that State, which, with all other Women, 
would be Hell to me, — is Paradiſe, is Heaven. 
Ohl let me touch that tender Hand, and prefinig it in 
Naptures to my Heart: —⁊  . * 
Bel. Ay, this is fornething like Love; by that time 
you have ſighed away two V eurs in this manner, I may 
bi be perſuaded to ad mit you into the Number of my Ad- 
mirers. eg 378% er dern 
eld. ( Aſide.) T ſhall be admitted into Bedlant firſt, 
] hope. Tis that very — makes ſo many Couple 
unhappy; for you Ladies will have all our Love before 
hand, and then you expect it all arterwards. Like a 
thoughtleſs Heir, who ſpends his E ſtate before he is in 
the Poſſeſſion; withthis Difference he antedates his 
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Pleaſures, youpdſtpoherhem;. ' -- 19. 1 5 
Bel. Finely argued! I proteſt, Mr. Wilding, I did not 
think you had made ſueh @ Proficience in your Studies. 
— It wou'd be pity to take ſo promiſing a young Man 
from the Bar Vou may come to be aq ug 
Fd. Nou only rally ne; for I candot think yourbe- 
| lieve that Tever ftudied Law: Drefs, and the Ladies, 
have employed my time. Hproteſt to you, Madam, I 
know no more of the Law, Ido at 2 | 


= 
* . * - w_ - 
= 2 — * 
5 -— —> * 
« 
- — * ny % 
IF — 
= = — — — N 3 2322 >. 2 > * 
P — . — A 1 ol — 
- — - . % 
— — —— ͤ —ʒæFä—U— — — a - 
* — ——ʒ—z — 1 * — 
* = * . - 
* 


— 
— —é— _ 
8 — > 
n — — AT 
— 


* . . — " 
. Son wo e.. 7 
* | —_— * 
= 


+ Bel. I tho he you had been fix Jer in the Tg, 
Jama Scholar, becauſe I have 


it would be much the 
thing i 


me egregiou 


e 
- 
a 
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Wild. Ha, ha, ha / Madam, you As 
| peas as that 

I am a Lawyer, becauſe l have been at 
Bel. So then, you have deceived your Father in the 
Character of a Lawyer; how ſhall I be ſure you will 


not me, in that of a Loves? 


Wild. Oh! a thouland ways, Madam: Firſt, by my 


e ee then by the Temptation; and-laſt y, 1 


hope you will think | talk like a Lover. No one, Im 
fure, ever heard me talk like a Lawyer. 
Bel. Indeed, you do no. —very like ones bor von 


talk for a Fee. 


Wild. Nay, Madam, that s ungenerous. How ſhaib 
I aſſure you? If Oaths will—I wear 
Bel. No, go, no; 1 ſhall believe you ſwear like a 
Lawyer too. that is, 1 ſhall not believe you at all. 
Or, if I was to allow your Oaths came from a Lover, 
5 ame; tor I think Truth to n_ | 
in which Lovers and Lawyers agree. 
Wild. Is there no way of convincing you? - 
Bel. Oh! yes, Iwill tell you bow. Lou muſt flatter 
ly; not 8 more Perfections than 
I have, but than ever any one had; ſor which you muſt 
ſubmit to very ill Uſage. And when I have — you 
like a Tyrant over - night, you muſt in a ſubmiſſive Let- 


ter ask ** Pardon the next Morning, for u offe nd- 
ed me; 


o' you had done nothing. 

Wild. This is ea. 

Bel. Yau muſt follow me to all publick 8 
I ſhall give an unlimited Eneourage ment to the moſt no- 


torious Fools I can meet with, at which you are to ſeem 


very much concerned, but not dare to upbraid me with 


it— then if, when Fam going out, you offer me 


Hand, | don' t fee you, but give itto one ol! rhe Fools I 


mention d 


Hild. This is nothing. 

Bel. Then you are metimes to be-heneurvSwhh 
playing with me at Quadrille ; where; to ſhew you in 

od- nature, I will tale as much of your Money bra, 


aan poſſibly cheat you of. And — you bave done all 


theſe, 


— 
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theſe, 4nd 2 2 more ſuch trifling things, for ons 
2 ſhall be convinc d that you are an Aſs, 
a 
Ha, has hal! ee 
BRINE TO 7 3 - ebrrow 
ISS 7 ONS 
Shall you ſo? . I may give you Reaſon for another 


fort of Paffion long before that time. I ſhall be Ma- 
ſter of the Citadel with a much ſhorter Siege, | believe. 


— She is a fine Creature; but Pox of her Beauty, I 


ſhall ſurfeit ont in ſix days Enjoyment. The twenty 
thouſand Pound! there's the ſolid Charm, that may 


hſt, with very good Management, almoſt as many _ 


ears. wat of 
To him, Lady Gravely. 


Your Lady ſhip's moſt humble Servant. You have net 
made a great many Viſits, | 


L. Ora. No; the Lady I went with has been laying 
out a great Sum of Money; ſhe carried me as a fort of 
Appra:ſer; for I am thought to have {ame Judgment, 
Bur | believe Sir Harry is coming up Stairs, I was de- 


ſir'd to give you this, by one who has an Opinion of 
my Secrecy and yours. 


"SCENE IX. 
_ - » Wilding, Sores; reads. 


Hear, by Sir Harry, you have a great Collettion of Books. 


| Tow know my Curioſity that way, ſo ſend me the Num- 
ber of your Chambers, and this Evening I will come and 


lool over them. 


What ſhall | do? if I diſappoint her, her Reſentment = 


may be of ill Conſequenee; and 1 mult expect the moſt 
warm one. I do not care, neitlier, at this Crifts, to 


let her i to the Secret of my Deceir on my Father; 


Suppoſe I appoint her at Young Pedan:'s—- that muſt 
herks Place. Aud fince I can't wait on her my/elf, 


I'll provide her other Company. I'll appoint Lady LA. 
cy at the ſame Time and Place; ſothey will diſcover 
one another, and 1 ſhall be rid of them both, Which! 


begin to wiſn; for ſince I haye been propos d a W 2 


* 


at you five times more heartily than I do io w. 


. a. a. . ww ia 
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out of it, my Stomach. is turm d againſt all the reſt of 


* Family. ; 
ee 
| Pincet, as 4 Coy wnſellor, Servant, 

Serv. I believe, Sir, Sit Harry is in the Houſe it 

you pleaſe to walk chit bes T1, bring you to him. 
Fin, Futſtay, enquire 1 he has at} Company with 
him Op you may let him ow Lam here, 
and would be glad 9 (peſt with him. Wa gett 
Serv. Whom, Si, ſhall Lmention? - $3 
Pin, A or ãt Law, Sir. | 
Serv, Sir, I ſhall, F 
Pin. I am not mich ineli n'd to Fear, or Su apes 
him Pye 


or 1 ſbould think I this Day ſaw the Ghoſt'o 
injur d. I cannot reſt with what I have done, nor 


know I well. by what Courſe to make a Reparation, 


But here comes "Z _ x E 1 


To him, Sir Har 7 y, and Wilding. 


Mr. Milding, your Seryant reſume, this may] be wy 
Chent, the good Sir F ' 
Sir Har. Sir! 


Vin. I believe, Sir Harry, I have Ge 
being known to & My'N Name is Ratsbane-—Coun- 


ſellor Ratsbane ot the lig Temple 1 have had; Sitz 


according to the Order of your Son, a Conference 
with Mr, Counſellor Starchum, who is foe the Plaintiff, | 
and have come to a Conclyſi on thereon, 
Sir Har, Oh! have you? —T am your humble Zer- 
yant, dear Sir; and it 7 it lies in my, Poyer to oblige 
you, in Return 

Pin. Oh, dear Sir! No Obligation! we only do our 
Duty. Our Caſe will be this: —fFirſt, a Warrant will 
be iſſued: upon which, we are taken up; then we ſhall | 
be indicted; after Which, we are convicted (that no 
doubt we ſhall, on ſuch a Strength of Proof) imme 
diately Sentence is awarded againl us, and then Execu- ” 


ton regylarly follows. 
dir Har, Execution, Sir! what Execution? 


Wild. Qh, Teen Father !— e Sir. 


Hir Ay, » fs Ae hanging i is 9 | 


of Law; 10 way to be averted, - But, as to our 
Conveyance to the Place of Exetution, that I believe 
ye ſhall be favoured in. The 'Sherift is to render ns 
there; but whether in a Coach ot Cart, 1 faney a (hall 
Sum may turn that Scale. 

Sit Har. Song or Cart? Hell and the Devil? wity 
Son, why Si ir, is there no Way left? | 
Pin. None. We ſhall be convicted of Felony, and 
then Hanging follows of Courſe,” © 

Wild. it's too true ſo fays Cob againſt Lirtleron. 8 
Sir Har. But Sir, dear Sir, I am as innocent — 

Pin. Sit, the Law proceeds by Evidence my Bro- 

ther Starchum indeed offer di that upon à Bond of five 
| thouſand Pounds he wou'd make u Ape Affair; but! 
thought it much tod extravagant à Demand i N 
told him flatly - we wou d be hang d. p. 
Sir Har. Then you told 4 dartin'd Lie; forif twice 
t Sum wou'd ſave us, we will not. 
Pin. How, Sir! are you willing to give that Money? 
Sir Har. No, Sir, Tam not willing; but 1 am much 
leſs willing to be hang d. 
Wild. But do you t think, Mr. Counſellor, you cou'd 
not prevail for four thouſand? © 
Pin. That ped we cannot reply to, till aConference 
be firſt had. 
Sir Har. Ay, or for tour hundred: 

Pin. Four undred 1------why it wou d coſt you mote 
the other Way, it you were hang'd any thing decently, 
Look you, Sir, Mr. Starchum is at the Crown and R 
juſt by; if you pleaſe we will go thither, and 1 _—_ 
you to make the beſt Bargain I can, "TY 

Wild. Be quick, Sir; here's Sir Avarice coming. 

Sir Hur. Come along. —.Oons! I wou d not have 
him * it for the World. _ 
Valentine, -Sir Avariee, Young Pedant. 
Val. Have but the Patience to hear me, Sir. The G 
tloman l unwittingly brought hither, was the very N 


on whoſe Accguut Ballgris yas fent to Town. 


—— 
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* Sir A. How 3 | 
Fal. Bellaria, bah me his Friend, in the higb- 
eſt Rage of Depais, when ſhe found her Lover diſco- 
ver ' d. laid open her whole Breaſt to me, and begg d my 
Advice: 1 have proinis'd to contriye an Interview. 
Now, I will promiſe her, to convey her to Veromil 
and bring her to a Place where ſhe ſhall meet you and 
your Son; When you baye her there, and a Parſon 
with you; if you do not o_ the pins it will be your 
own Fault. 
Sie Av. Hum! it has an App nce. 
- Val. But, Sir, I ſhall not do this, unleſs you dehver 
me up thoſe Writings of mine N which 
, unjuſtly detaiti; 15 | 
Sir Avi Air! 
ui. And 8 1 unleſs you do; romtw⸗ 
ſtrate your Deſign for ever. c 
Sir Av. Very well, Sir; whe <9 he is married, 
Val. Sir, I will have,no Conditions. Whatl askis 
my own, and unleſs. ou grant it, will publiſh your 
Intentipns to the Wo ner than you can accom- 
pliſh them. 
| Sir 42, Well, well zu 1855 — you 
here, en my 8 t „bu en 
"ly TALE Dung pedkät. | 5 
v. Ped, Couſin Halentine, haye 1 e b hae 


e Iinjured you anf ways? | 

1 — No, Jean Couſin. tage 

3 . Ped, M ill you pleaſe, 8 Sir, they Ge the Rea» 
e ſon why you do eontrive my Ruin, by ef] 5 me to 


this young g Woman... | | Suk 

Val. Are ouunwilling | n 
ef F. Pad. Alas! Bir, Matrimony has ever appeared to 
me, a Sea l of Roeks ang kane 3 K 


| of whom Virgil 
Helthinum Candas eee Lapormm. 
15 Or: as Ovid, wn Gertns latrantibus Inguina Monfiris.. 


mi. Well, then you BL be n for I aſſure 


you, 
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u, ſo far from bringing you into this Misforrane;: : 
am taking Meafuresco deliver you out of it. 
81 CERN NE ZI... : 
T0 bem, Sir Avarice. 

Sir 4. Here, Sir, is a Note which | believe will com 

Ns 15 

Val. How, Sir! theſe are not my Writings, eln 
Sir Av. No, Sir; bur if your Intentions are as you 
V. it is of equal Value with them. I have there pro- 
mis ꝙ to pay 7 the Sum, 2 you ſay have in my 
Hands, on the Marriage of my Niece”, Now 'it you 
feruple accepting that Condition, 1 ſhall ſcruple truſt- 
ing her in your Hands, 

Val. [having read it, and mus'd ] Well, Sir, tow 
you my Sincerity, 1 do accept it; and you ſhall rind I 
will nor fail delivering the young ya the png 
Hour and Place. 

sir Av. Let the Hour be eight, and the Place my 

Son“ s Chambers. II — Matters that no Body ſhall 
prevent you, And bearkee, 5 poſe you gave her a 
ſe of 0 jum in a Diſh of colate: It ſhe were 
married half a-ſleep, you and L cou d {wear ſhe Ware, 
wake, you know. 
6 V. Ped. I cannot aſſent to that. Snppoſochs Pobrum 
e 
The Woman i i but half eye Will it follow, 
Ergo, ſhes awake? 175 
Sir Av. The Poſirum is twenty thouſand Wüst 
67% — will ſwear any thing. 
T. Pea, Oh dear! oh dear! was ever ſuch Logick 
heard of : Did Burgh ſbcis ever hint at ſuch a me» 
thod of Reafonin 

Hir Av. — "oi was an Aſs, and ſo are you, 
Pal. Be not in a Paſſion, Sir Avaricez our Time is 
mort, I will go Fro wy * Pray obſerve You 

SCEN 
Si Avarice — 2 pedant. 

7 4 Logick indeed! can your Logick teach you 
more than this ? two and two make four: Take ſix out 
dit of le xen and there remains one. The Sum given is 


twenty 


— 


, 
..< 
.< 
* 
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, : | 1 2 | _ 
twenty thouſand Pounds, take Nought out of twenty, 5 
and there remains à Score, If your great Logician, your - 


Ariſtotle, was alive, take nought out of his Pocket and 


there wou'd remain nought. A compleat Notion of 
Figures is beyond all the Greek and Laim in the World. 
Learning is a ſine thing indeed, in an Age when of the 


few that have it, the greater part ſtarve. I remember 
when a Set of ſtrange Fellows us'd to meet at Mills 


Coffee-liouſe ; but now it's another Change- Alley E- 


very Man now who wou'd live, muſt be à Stock- job- 


ber. Here is twenty thouſand Pounds N 


fallen into your Hands, and wou'd you let it flip? 


. Ped. But, Sir, is not Injuſtice - 


Sir Av. Injuſtice! heark-you, Sirrah! 1 have been 


rs? five hundred Pieces of Injuſtice for a leſs Sum. 

don't ſee why you ſhou'd reap the Benefit of my La- 

bours, without joyning your o Wu. | 

SCENE XVI Towns Pedant's Chambers. 
Lady Gravely, Servant. 


- 
. 


L. Gra. Your Maſter has not been at home yet?. 


Ser. No, Madam; but if you pleaſe to divert your 


ſelf with theſe Books, I preſume he will not be long (K 


dare not ask her what Maſter ſhe means, for tear of a 
Miſtake : tho' as Iam in no great Doubt what her Lady- 
ſhip is, If * it to be my Beau Maſter,) PA 

L. Gra. It is now paſt the time of our Appointment; 
and a Lover who retards the firſt, will be very backs 
ward indeed on the ſecond. His bringing me off Veſter- 
day to my Siſter, gave me no ill Affurance of both hit 
Honour, and his Wit. 1 wiſh this Delay wou d not juſt i- 
fie my ſuſpecting his Love. Hearłk, hear him coming. 

S C. EN E XVII. FEA 
Lady Lucy, Lady Grayely. 
4 L. Grav. Ah! : ; 


L. Lucy. Siſter, your Servant; your Seryant, Siſter, 


L, Grav. l am ſurpriz'd at meeting you here. 

L. Lucy, Ha, ha, ha! Iam alittle ſurpriz'dtoo, Ha, ha! 
L.. Grav, | have ſcarce Strength enough to tell you 
how I came here. I was walking up from the Temple- 
Stairs ta take a Chair, 3 never venture my ſelf Tr 
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by Water, as long as Ilive) what ſhou'd I meet, but a 
rude young Templer, who wou'd have forc'd me to a 
Tavern; but by great Fortune, another Templer meet- 
ing us, endeavoured to wreſt me from him; At Which, 
my Raviſher let go my Hand to engage his Adverſary. I 
no ſooner found my ſelf at Liberty, Hat ſeeing a Door 
open, in I ran, ſo frighted I ſhall never recover it. 
L. Lacy. You were a little unfortunate tho', not, ta 
fad the Do@og at bame. % % % wer + YE 
I. 2 What Doctor 1 
- L. Lucy. Ha, ha, ha! Doctor Wilding, my Dear, a 
Phyſician ot great Practice among the Ladies} 
preſume your Lady ſhip uſes him. 
L. Grav, I know no ſuch. Phyſician. = 
L. Lucy. But you know a Gentleman of that Name, 
I ſuppoſe, ve bf . 
I.. Grav. Sure I am not in that Wretch's Chambers! 
L. Lucy. Indeed you are. Fin? 
L. Grav. It muſt be the Devil, or my evil Genius, 
that has laid this Trap for me, — What can have 
brought you, hither too 
L. Lucy. A Chair, my Dear. 
L. Grav, By what Accident? 
L. Lucy. By my own Orders. 
L. Grav. How Siſter _ 
__ Lucy. Indeed, Siſter, "tis true, 9 TT 
L Grav. And have you the Confidence to own it 
tome} I deſire, Madam, you wou'd not make me 
pri to your Intrigues; I ſhall not keep them ſecret, 
alu re you, She who conceals a Crime, is in 3 
manner acceſlary to it. 1 05 
L. Lacy. I fee your Policy. You wou'd preſerve 
yourſelf, by ſacrificing me: But tho' a Thief ſaves his 
Life by {acrificing his Companion, he ſaves not his Re- 
putation. Your nice Story of a couple of Templers will 
not be admitted by the Court of Scandal, at Lady 
Prude's Tea- Table. Oe, n 
L.. Grave. Madam, Madam, my Brother ſhall know 
what à Wite he has. a s YEP 
L. Lucy, Madam, Madam, the World ſhall know 


what a Siſter I have, TL. Gra, 


" 4 


The Temple Beau. * 
L. Grave. I diſclaim your Kindred, You are e 


Relation of mine. 
L. Lucy. Tou make me merry. | 

IL. Grave. I may ſpoil your Mirth.: : at leaf yl 1 
vent it this time, 'm reſoly'd. - 

L. Lucy. That's more ill-natur'd than Pl ſhew my 
ſelf to you——-ſo, your Servant. [Exif. 


L. Grave, Pl take a Hackney Coach, and be at 


Home before her I fee he's a Villain; but PII find | 


a Way to be revenged on them both. 
I.. Lucy. ( Re-entrimg.) O! for — ſake, 10 us 
Jay aſide all Quarrels, ac take care of both our Reputa- 
tions. Here's a whole Coach. load coming up Stairs. 4 
heard them enquire for theſe Chambers—Here'sa Cla- 
fer in, in, Tnever was ſo frightned in my mn Lite. 
| SCENE XVII. 

1 Valentine, Veromil, Bellaria, Clarif. | 

yer. The Clergyman outſtays his Time, or the Impa- 
tience of my Love outflies it. Im rack d till the dear 
Bond be tied beyond? the Power of Art to undo. Think 
then, my Sweet, if the leaſt Apprehenſion of loſi 
thee can ſhock my Soul; ; whatAgonies mult 1 have liv? 'd 
in, when Hope was as diſtantz as Fear is now. 

Bel. Too eaſily, my Feromil, I gueſs; I know them by 
my own; for ſure I am not in Debt one Sigh to Love. 

Ver, In Debt! Not all the Service of my Life can pay 
thee for a tender Thought of me. Oh! how I long 
for one ſoft Hour to tell thee all I've undergone. 
For to look back upon a dreadful Sea which we've «- 
ſcap'd, adds to the Froſpect of the beauteous Country 
we are to enjoy. 
Servant ¶ Entring.] Gentleman, a Clergyman i in the 


other Room, -— ' 
Ver. Gome, my Bellaria, a few ſhort Moments lead 


me into Paradiſe. f 

Val. Wou'd thou hadſt fo und another but 1 fol- 
bids you this You know I ſtrove with all my Powex 
againſt it; but it bas conquer'd —. and rough my 
Heart you only reach Bellaria.: 


Fer, Ha! ey" they, - wertthou 4x much m my Friend, 
E 4. | _ 
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Ne Temple Bess 


as thou art unworthy of the ; Name==—through ewenty 


Hearts like thine, I'd ruſh into her Arms. 


[ Fight. The Women ſuriet. Lady Lucy, Lady Gravely, 
run out of the Cloſet ; they 40 hols Valentine, and 
as Veromil is leading Bellaria, Sir 8 Wil- 

ding and Pincet meet them at the Door. 
Then take thy Life — and now, my Sweeteſt - 
RAS en CANE XIX. W 
Sir Ha ilding, Wilding, Pincet, Lady Lu 
rye Filling, "W Veiemil, Bellaria and Gate 
val. Away. Stand off, Eternal Furies ſeize you. 

L. Lucy, You may rave, good Sir; but three Women 
will be tos hard for you, t though you were as ſtout and 
as mad as Hercules. 

Sir Har. Hey-day! We WA but one Whore before, 
here's a Seraglio. a 

Ver. Let me paſs, Sir. 

Sir Har. No, indeed, Sir. 1 AP" firſt "LM how 
you came hete, and then, perhaps, you ſhall Narr 
the Round- Houſe. 

Ver. Then T'Il force my Way thus. | 

Wild. Nay, 1' muſt ſecure my Father. | 
[Veromil males at Sir Harry, Wilding in mh 

be puſhes at Wilding and is diſarm'd —— 1 
| boſe Valentine. 

Bel. Oh Heav'ns! my Veromil, you are not t wounded ! 

Ver. Through the Heart, Bellaria, by this Prevention. 

Bel. Be eaſy then; for all the Powers of Hell ſhall 


never "I" us. 
4 CER. .. 
To em Sir Avarice, Young Pedant, _ 

Sir Av. Hey! what have we here? my Wife, and 
Siſter, and Sir Harry, and all the World! 

Sir Har, Death and the Devil! what does this mean 1 

Sir Av. Nay, good People! how came you all here? 

Sir Rar. Ay. how came you all here? for Iwill know 
before any one go out 

Pin. Sir, I beg to be excus'd— {Off to 20. 

Sir Har. Not a step: I ſhall have Buſineſs for you. 
Tu ſee by what Lam theſe People make a publick 
Rendezyous of my $on'sChambers, Sir 


K 


The Temple Beau. 

Sir Av. Your Son's Chambers, Sir Harry! 

. Ped. That they were his, ae, har they are 
his,, nega atur— fox. the time that they Were lent for i is 
expir d. ergo, they were his, but 5e t * Wee 

T. $ baer: Mil NOM 

ir. Har, Were his, Pol ate ee EW vo 
fol theſe too, Harry! © * 

Wild. Twill out. 3 

Sir Har, Speak, Sir; why dom ydu ſpeak? are not 
theſe your Chambers? 

Wald. No, Sir. . 

Sir Av. His? : - 

L. Lucy. His, indeed! 2 IS. 

L. Gra, What db d you think, Sir Horry, u 
in your Son's Chambers ?. 

L. Lucy. Or what do you ſee here lixe the Apartment 
of a Beau but [| ask Pardon. Your Son ELECT, 

Omnes, M Lawyer! Ha, ha, hat - 

L. Gra. In ſhort, Sir Harry, your Son is as Bat 
A Rae as any in Town. 

Y, Bed. And as ignorant 5a W 

8 Lacy. Ay, or as one ha of his Brother Tem- 

_ 
e Sir Av, And as great {Rogue, I'm afraid, as the o- 
ther half. 

Sir Har. He ſhall be as great a Beggar hen ar boſe | 
that are honeſt, _ 

Wild. That, Sir, an honeft captain of my Acquain- 
tance will prevent; for as they were my Locks that 
were broke open, he has given up thoſe Artieles you 
were pleaſed to enter into, to me ard my Uſe. For 
which Lam to thank the honeſt Counſellor Raribane ; 
into whole Poſſeſſion you have given a Bond of An- 
nuity of hye hundred Pounds a Year, 

Si Har. Cheated! abus'd !'Dog!' Villain! +—Ha! 

I'll ſee whether 1'am able to recover it 
[Searches Pincet's Pockets, throws out ſeveral Papers, | 
and pulls his Wig off. 

Wild. It's beyond Your Search, I Aare you. 
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then my Eulen is F 


Pin, Help! Murder ! Cala 1 
Ver.. Nay, . e 4 . rde. 
Sir Har. 1 c 1— an e ens 

I . be 8 on 


SCEN * "Lit. 

Sir Win Young Pedant, La 5 Luc Lode Gravel 
Wilding, Veromil, Valen ac 119 225 
and Pincet. 

Ver. {raking up a Letter.) Here's one of your Papers, 


Sir [ tarts. ot my Father's Servant I look- 


ing on the Letter. |. By Heav'ns / 7 Was s Hand too 
[Reals it, it. 


Pin. Heaven l (ee! is juſt. 
Vr. Prodigious Gentlemen, 1 4 that Man * 


5 be ſecur'd. 


Wild. He is my Servant, = 
Ver, He — 7 was my Fhbers ie Land 
here, which is from hl Brother t 8 Fn, will inform 
790 — dt an oft 
'GitBERT, | gt 
Received your 6% end ſhould 145 112; ou your + bar 
Tears 22 427 nce, but I have hat urgent Occa- 
ons for my Money You ſay, it is hard to be reduced to 


our primitive Degree, when you have v ntur'd your Soul 
- 2 to a higher; ole alittle 99 8 have the n. 
pudence to threaten to di ſerver Hiſeover | if you dare. 
vo will then find you ve venturd your Body boo; and 
that Perjury will entule = to the ſame Reward, 45 you qu- 
daciouſiy ſay Forgery will me expect to hear no more fron 
me. You may diſcover if you pleaſe, but yon ſhall ſind 1 I will 
nat ſpare that Money which rg Roguery has aſſiſied mt in 

ering, to have the 1 * mf is the Cauſe of my lo. 


in, n 
. VER oOMITL, 
in. If there yet want a arb in en 
1 ir, the Wretch whom the Hopes of Riches hay 
betray'd to.be a Villain, will openly atteſt the Diſcov | 
and by a ſecond Appearance ina publick Court, rex 
Lore the lawful Heir what my Ah Sele there bas 


robbed him of. eee, 6; 


2 Bel. 


wy Temple Bear. 5 7¹ 


I. Is this poſſible ? 

r Ves, my Sweet I am now * We. Veromil, 
wo whom yay firſt were promis'd, and from whole 
Breaſt dh ing can tear you more, Sir Avarice, you 
may beat Eaſe; for it is now in my Power to offer u a. 
es konung to this Lady's Merit, than any of 
Pretenders. © 

Bel. No Fortune can ever add to my Love for Jou. 
nor Loſs diminiſh . 1 

Sir Ay, What is the meaning of this? | 

Ver, That Fortune, Sir, which recommended me to 
this Lady's Father, and which by Forgery and Perjury 
I was depriy'd of, py happy Stars now promiſe to re- 
ſtore me. 8 

pin. You need not doubt your Succe's, The l 
Evidence to the Deed has been touched with the ſame 


Scruples of Conſcience, aud will be very ready on an 
aſſur d Pardon to recaſt. 


mild. Dear Frromil, let me embrace thee, Tam hear- 
_ tily glad I have been inſtrumental in the porn 
Hap: ineſs; and tho'it ts with my Miſtrets S, I wil you 
oy lincexely. 
Ver. Tiiding, I thank you; and in Return, I wiſh 
you may be reſtor'd into your Father's FayGur, 
Wild. "1 make Peace with Sword in Hand, 420 
tion not but to bring the old Gentleman to Reaſon, 
Fel. There yet remains a Quarrel in the Comp any, 
which I wouldy econcile—Clariſſa, I think 1 rea For- 
iveneſs in your Face; and I am ſure Penitence i is very | 
| Plain i in Va ntme's. 
al. I am too much a Criminal to hope for 222 


Yet, if my Fault may be atoned for, Iwill empl 
utmoſt Care to do it. Cou'd | think the Acquiſition 
Fortune any Recommendation, Sir Avarice has obliged 


950 f to pay me ſeven nouſand Pounds on this 
y's Marriage. 


Sir Av. The Coodirions are not fulfflbd, Sir, and 
Val. Not *till ſhe is married, Sir, As you have nat 


been pleaſed to mention to whom, Veromil will till the 
Place as wellas any other, 


WM” 4 * Sie 
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7 Thy Temple Bus. 
Sir Av. Sir! r 3 
Val. Sir, what you have agreed to give is but y 
own; your Conditions of delivering it are as ſcanda» 
lous as your retaining it: So you may make a Buſtle,” 
and loſe as much Reputation as you pleaſe; but the 
Money you will be obliged topay,  , _ 
Sir fv, And pray, Sir, why did you invite all this 
Company hither? | 
Val. How ſome of it came here; I know no more 
than you do. bw 3 
I. Gra. I can only account for my ſelf and Siſter. 
L. Lacy. Ay; my Siffer and | came together. 
Wild.” Mine is a long Story; but! will divert you all 
with it ſome other time. 129 5 
Pin, May I then hope your Pardon? | 
yer. Deſerve it, and Iwill try to get his Majeſty's for 
Jou, which will do you moſt Service. 
1 SCENE the laſt. 


% 


3 Typ ͤ em, a Servant, | 1 
Serv. An't pleaſe your Honour, your Honout's Bro: 
ther, Mr. Pedant, is juſt come to Town, and is at home 
now with Sir Harry Wilding. © AE | 
Sir Av, Then all my Hopes are fruſtrated, Get Chairs 
tothe Door. y * | | 
Ver. This is lucky News indeed! and may be ſo for 
you too; Wilding : For Sir Harry is too good-humour'd 
a Man to be in Exception to the univerſal Satisfaction 
of a Company. I hope this Lady will prevent the Un 
eaſineſs of another. Ty I larifla,” 
| Pal. This Generoſity ſtabs me to the Soul Ohl my 
Peromil! my Friend! let this Embrace teſtifie; my Re- 
tance. . E "OY 

Per. And bury what is paſt. 

Fal, Generous, noble Soul | 3 
Ver. Madam, give me leave to join your Hands. 
Bel. Nay, ſince I have been the unfortunate Cauſe 

of ſeparating em, I muſt affiſt, 

la. I know not whether the World will pardon my 


forgiving you——but— _ 7 
Val. Oh ! fay no more, leſt Iam loſt in too exceſſive 
a J OY, | . Lucy L 


$4. | > 1 v7 "8 
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L. Lucy. Indeed, I think ſhe need not. 


L. Urd. (ie Wild.) Your Excuſes o me are van · We 


have both diſcovet᷑ d you to be a Villain. I have ſeen 


the Aſſignation you made my Siſter, and ſhe has ſeen 


mine: So you may, he aſſured we will neither of ug 
ſpeak to you more. of 1 
wild. I hope to give you ſubſtantial Reaſons n 
Conduct; at leaſt my Secrecy you may be aſſured of. 
Sir Av, Come, Gentlemen, and Ladies, we will 
now adjourn, if you pleaſe, to my Houſe z where, Sir, 


(to Ver.) if my Brother and you agree as (certainly you 


will, it you prove your Title to your Father's Eſtate) I 
have nothing to ſay againſt your Match... _ '. 
; Ped. Nor a oaind my returning to the Univerſity, I 
WT. Sir Ava ice, I wait on you; and before the Con- 
cluſion of this Evening, I bope you will ot have a dif 
contented Mind in your Houſe, Come, my Dear Bel. 


laria; after ſo many Tempeſts, our Fortune once more - 


puts on a ſerene Aſpect; once more we have that Hap- 


ineis in view, Which .crowns the Succeſs of Virtue, 


onſtancy and Love. * 
All Love, as Folly, Libertines diſclaim, . - 
And Children call their Folly by its Name. 
Thoſe Joys which from ĩts pureſt Fountains flow, ... 

No Boy, no Fool, no Libertine can knows: 
Heav'n meant ſo bleſt, ſo exquiſite a Fate. 
But to reward the Virtuous and the Great. 
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Written by a FRIEND, and Spoken 
.by Me. CAEFARD-< „, 


C no doubt, you think I com ig pray 

Your Far don, for this fooliſh, virtuous Play, 

As Papiſts, by a Saint ; ſo Authors prackiſe, "ur 

To get their Crimes aton d for, by an Actreſi. 

Our Authdr too wou d fain have brought meto it, 
But, faith ! I come to beg you'd damn the Poet. 

95 did the Dullard mean, by Popping ſboti 

And bringing im a Huhand to ſpoil Sport 7 

No ſooner am I in my Lover's Arms, 

But—— pop — 11 Husband all our Foys alatms\ 

—— Madam to ſave your Virtue, cries Sir Bard, 

1 was oblig*d —-To ſave iny Virtut Lr 
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A Womaz is hir own ſuſficient Guard. 
For, ſpight of all the Strength which Men reh in, 
We very rarely fall — without complying, 
Some modern Bards, to pleaſe you better Skild, 
Had, without Scruple, the whole thing tulfilPd ; 
Had ſent us off together, and left your, 
=" 266 Suſpence, to gue/+ what we were doing * 
12 Fans had hid the virtuous La die Faces, 
And Cuckolds Hats had ſpelter d their Grimaegs:. 
But ours, forſooth, will argus that the Stage + 
Was meant t'improve, and not debauth the Agt. 
Pſhaw ! to improve! — the Stage wes frf defogn'd, 
Such as they are, to repreſent Mankind, 
And, ſince a Poet ouzht to ropy Nature, 
A Cuckold, ſure, were not ſo ſtrange a Creature. 
Well, tho our Poet's very modeſt, Me. 
Cou'd, tomy Wiſh, ſo [mall a 772 10 5 
Critics, to damn him, ſure will.be ſo civil.— 
That's ne er refus d by CritiChs or ebe Devil, 
But ſhou d we both act Parts ſa very ſtrange, 
And, tho Tak, ſhou'd you refuſe Revenge; 
Oh! may this Curſe alone attend your Lives! 
| May ye have all Bellaria's te ααατ ve. | 
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de Love thiſe ſeek oh. we x” 1 | 4 5 
4 pe 92 n l —— 1 
K* 5g e, unn 
My Vows and. 255 2 
855  Pll get, KI pa. 
216 a Friend, © e 
a KELLIE SITY > 
The tax s by rg b 
His Li 445 r 
Nr riſes rr 
Ne er ſinks te 4 Cort. 
ByPiriue, not Party Ia Kuen 
Does eln ; iu 
N) Soul all be hearty W r ss * 
0 Towa Fa: ſuth'4 Vriend. COLI ATED 
S N 2 A W475 de, 
* The Womian ho pri: 
No Fools empty Praift E A 
Who Cenſutt deſpifes, | 1. ING HED th 
Nt Virtue obeys; I e Bd 
With Innocence a ID bak. 
With Gaiety wi % „ ee de 
In every thing wa aa n ee N 
"RO = Jo ' 9 


* 


{rw 


” $i _ 
1.5 22 , > L.A 8 a 


When Truth * r. N 
ia She ceaſes wn 40 N eee | k 
Nor bunts after Lovers, Wt ga MW 
* Td x n W ar! Nen WE "ve"? 
. So lovely a ature" \ + or IT ICE zI 
To Worldr rf e, | e nr 
Of bountiful Nature" Ki 4390 19 Rod a6 
* Renee: i 


. p ETY | 1 
»4 | = " » * 1 1 


* | Y » | 
OWL NT SSA e vv av ahh 


* by 
* * * 
2 4 * 


— a _=- : l 
Re r . 
gp x F —— 7 , FR . ©s 

N S 


Sung in the Third FER by the Gs 


By empty 


r{on. 


/ 


I. 


Vans. Belinda, are your Wiles, / 


Vain are all your artful Smiles, 
While, like 4 Bulle, you — 


0 approaching Fight. 


* art the 11 Arta, 

you uſe to conquer H 
* 5 he would affrii u, 
And you, by , Hope delight. 


Cowards may by hip be brav'd 3 
Fops may be by you enſlav'd ; 
Men would he vanquiſh, or you bi 
He muſt be brave, Ang yok be I 


